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7 he fecond part of Henry the fourth, 

continuing to bit death, andcoro - 
nation of Henry the 
fift. 



Enter Tumour painted full of Tongues. 

Pen your earesjfor which of you will Pop 
The vent of hearing, whenlowd Rumorfpeaks? 

from the Orient to the drooping W eft, 
(Making the wind my pofte-hor(e)ftillvnfold 
>The afts commenced on this ball of earth, 
Vpon my tongues continuall flanders ride, 

~ aronounce, 




T pon my tongues continuall nan 
rhe which in euery language I pr 
tuffins the earesofmen with fall 



Stuffing the earesofmen with falle reports, 

I fpeake of peace while couert enmity, 

Vnder the finile of lafety, woundes the world: 

And who but Rumor,who but onely I, 

Make fearefuli mufters,and prepar'd defence, 

Whiles the bigge veare,fwolne with fome other griefe. 
Is thought with child by the fterne tyrant WarreJ 
And no fuch matter.Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizesjealoufies coniettures. 

And offo eafie, and fo plaine a ftop, 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads. 

The ftill difeordant wau’ring multitude. 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 
(My wel knowne body)toan®thomize 
Among my houffiold? why is Rumor here? 
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I runne before King Harries viftorie, 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurreand histroopes, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Euen with the rebels bloud.Hut vvhatmcane I 
1 o fpeake fo true at firft: my office is 
T o noyfe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Vnderthcvyrathofnoblc Hot-fpurs fword. 

And tli at the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

This haue -I rumour'd through the peafant townc?, 
Ketweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this werme- eaten holeofragged ftone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,thepofles come tyring on, 

A nd not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Than they haue learnt ofmc,from Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmcoth comforts falfe,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours. 

T.tri er the Lord Bardolfe at one doore. 

"Bard. Who keepcs the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 

P erter What iTir.il T fay vou arc? 

Bard. T ell thou the Earle, 

That the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walktforth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knocke but at the gate, 

And he himfelfe will ahfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland, l 

Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Parle. W hat nevves Lord Bardolfe?cuery minute now 
Should be the father of fome Stratagem, 

The tim es are wild, contention like a horfe, 

E ull of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe, 

And beares downe all before him. 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

1 bring you cei taine newes from Shrewsbury. 

Sarle Good, and God will. 1 



Bard. 
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Bard. As good as heart can wifti : 

The King is almoft wounded to the death. 

And in the fortune of my Lord vour f° nnc » f 

Prince Harry flaine outright, and both the Blunts 
Kild bv the hand of Dowglas,yong prince ohn. 

And W eftmerland and Stafford fled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawne,thehulkefir lohn. 

Is prifoner to vour fonne: O fuch a day! 

So fought, fo fo!lowed,and fo faircly vvonne. 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since Caefars fortunes. 

Earle How is this dcriu’d? 

Saw you the field’came you from Shrewsbury? 

Bar . I fpake with one, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name, Ir utters. 

That freely rendred me thefe new es for true. 

Earle H ere comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefdav laft to liften afternewes. 

Bar. M y lord, I ou er-rode him on the way. 

And heisfurnifht with no certainties, 

More then he haply may retalc from me. 

Earle Now Trailers, what good tidings comes with you? 
Trauers M v lord, fir lohn Vmfreuile turnd me backe 
With ioyfull tidings, and being better horft , 

Out rode me,after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman almoft fbrefpent with fpeede, 

T hat ftopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe. 

He askt the way to Chefter,and ofhim 
I did demand what new'es from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had bad lucke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur w'as cold: 

With that he gaue his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward, ftrooke his armed hedes,, ■ 

Againft the panting fides of his pooreiade, 

Vp to the rowellhead,and ftartingfo. 

He feem d in running to deuoure the way, 

A 2 Stay* 



Vi J« : 
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Staying no longer queftion. Earle Ha?agalne, 

Said hc,yong Harry Percies fpurwas cold, 

OfHot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre, that rebellion 
Had met ill iucke? 

'Bar A. My lord, He tell you what. 

If my yong Lord vourfonne,haue not the day, 

V pon mine honor for a filken point, 

31c giuc my Barony, neuer talke of it. 

Earle Why fhould that gentleman that rode by Trailers, 
Giue then fuch inftances oflofTe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fome Hiding fellow that had ftolnc 
The horfe he rode on, and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter.Lookc,here comes more news, enter Mor* 
fcarle Y ea this mans brow, like to a title leafc, ton . 

Foretells the nature of a tragicke volume, 

So look es the ftrond, whereon the imperious floud, 
Hathlefta witnefl: vfurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

< JMour. I ranneffom Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

Where hatefull death put on his vglieft maske, 

To fright our partie. 

Ear/e How doth my fonne and brother? 

Thou trembleftjand the whitencsin thy cheekc, 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man/o faint, fo fpirritleffe. 

So dulljfb dead inlooke,fo woe begon, 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 

And would haue told him Jialfe his Troy was barnts 
But Priam found the fier,ere he, his tongue, j 
And I, my Percies death, ere thou report It it . 

This thou wouldftfav, Yourfon did thus and thus. 

Your brotherthusrfofoughtthe noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy»<jare with theirbold deedes. 

But in the end, to flop my eare indeed, < 

Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife, 

finding with brother, fonne, and all are dead* Mont* 
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Mour. Douglas isl.uing,and your brother yet. 

But for mv Lord your fonne: 

Tell thou an Earle, his dnunation lies. 

And I will take it as a fwcete difgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

A Mour. You are too great to be by me gani ai , 

Yourfpiriteistootrue,yourfeavestoocertaine. 

Sarle Yet for all this, fay not that 1 ei cie s dead, 

T fee a ftran°'e confeffion in thine eie. 

Thou (hakft thy head, and hold ft it feare.or finne. 

To fpeake a truthtif he be flame, L , 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which faies the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the firft bringer of vnwelcome newes 
Hath but a loofing office, and his tongue 

Sounds euer after as a fullen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. 

'Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your fonne is dead. 

Mottr. I am fbry I fhould force you to beleeuc, 

T hat which I would to God I had not feene, 

Butthefe mine eies faw him in bloudv Hate, 

Rendring faint quittance, wearied,and out-breathd, 

T o Harry Monmouth, whole fwift wrath beat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neuer more fprung vp. 

In few his death, whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulleft peafant in his campe. 

Being bruted once,tooke fire and heate away. 

From the beft temperd courage in his troopes, 

For from his mettal was his party Reeled, 
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Which once in him abated, al the reft 
Turn Aon thetnlclues,like dull and heauv lead. 

And as the thing thats heauv in it felfe, 

V pon enforcement flies with greateft fpecd: 

So did our menjicauy in HotTpurs lofle, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefTe with their feare. 
That arrowes fled not frvifter toward their ayme. 
Than did our fouldicrs aiming at their fafetie, 

Fly from the field: then was that noble Worcefter, 

So foone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whole well labouring fvvord, 
Had three times fiaine th appearance of the King, 
Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the fliame 
Ofthofethatturnd their backes, and in his flight. 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the fiiinme of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonnc,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

V nder the conduct of yong Lancafter, 

And Weftmerland : this is the news at fill. 

Sdrle For this I lhal haue time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beene wcl, that would haue made me ficke: 
Being ficke, haue(in fome meafure)made me wel: 

And as the wretch whole feuer-weakned iovnts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life,' 
Jmpacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armes;euen Co my limbes. 
Weakened with griefc being now enragde with o-riefe 
Aie tin ice themfelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch 
A fcaly gauntlet now with iovnts of fteele 
Muft gloue this hand, and hence thou fickly coife, 

1 hou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes,fle(}it with conqueftjayme to hit: 
Now bind my browes with vron,and approach 
I he ragged!! houre that Time and Sp.ght dare bring 
I o frovvne vpon th ’inragde Northumberland, 
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Letheauen kiffe earth, now letnot Natures hand 
Keepe the wild floud conhncUet Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a ftage, 

To feed contention in a link ing aft: 

On bloudy courles.thc mdt famemj ' nd > 

A nd darkneffe be the bui icr of the dead.. 

y m fr. This ftrained paflion doth you wrong my or . 
Bard Sweet carle, diuorce not wifedom from your honor, 
Mottr. The hues of all your louing comp.ices, 

Leaue on you health, the which if you gme orc,- 
To ftormy paflion muft perforce decay. 

‘Bard. We all that are mgaged to thus Iolle, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous Teas, 

Thatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the game propofde, 

Choakt the refpett of likely perill fear d, . 

And fincc we arc orefet, venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then time, and my mod noble lord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew ofthis before, but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefe had vvipte it from my mind, 

Go in with me and counfell cuery man. 

The apteft wav for fafety and reuenge. 

Get poftes and letters, and make friends with fpeed. 



"Enter fir lobn alone, with his pace hearing his j word 

and buckler, 

I ohn Sirra,you giant, what laics the doctor to my water? 
"Page He faid fir,the water it felf was a good heal thy water, 
but for the party that owed it,he might haue raoe difeaies then 
he knew for. 

■: , B lehtt 
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hbn M en ofal forts take a pride to gird at me : thebraine 
of this foolifh compouded clay-man is notable toinuent any 
thing that intends to laughter, more then I inuent,or is inueted 
on me, I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, like a fbw that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one, if the prince put thee into my 
feruice for any ether reafon then to fett me off , why then J 
haueno judgement thou horefon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap, then to wait at mv heelsl was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now, but I wil m-fet you,neither in golde 
nor bluer, butin vileapparell , and fend you backe agame to 
your mailer for a ievvell, the iuuenall the prince your matter 
whole chin is not vet fledge , I will fooner haue a beard °row 
in the palme of my hand, then he fhal get one off his cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to lay his face is a face royal, God rnay fo 
nifh it wh.cn he will, tis not a haireamifle yet, he may kcepe it 
flill at a face rovall, for a barber fhal) neuer earne Cxpence out 
of it , and yet heele be crowing as if he had writte man euer 
fince his father was a batcheler, he may kcepe his owne °rnce 
but hees alrnoft out of mine I can allure him: what faid matter 
Dommelton about the fittin for my fhort cloake and my 
floppes? 1 

Toy Hefiidefir, you fhould procure him better aflurance 
then Bardolfe.he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
nctthefecuiitie. 

fir Iobn Let him be damn'd like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be hotter, a horefon Achitophella rafealhyea forfooth 
knaucjto heare a gentle man in hand, and then {land vpon fo- 
curity,the horfon finootby-pates doe now weare nothin^ but 
hie Ihooes and bunches ofkeyes at their girdles, and ifa man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp, then they mutt ftand 
vppon focurity , I had as liue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with fecurity, I lookt a fhould haue 
font me two and M enty yards of fattin,(as I am a true knight,) 
and he (ends me fecurity * well he may fieepe in fecurity, for he 
h.iduhe home of aboundance , andthelightnefle of his wife 

fl lines 

- _ 
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ftm« through itiwheres Bardo'f, &y* an no. he ft. thou-1. 

£ haue to own. '‘^^^taTyooev.orfl.ip a horih. 
Hees gone m p au i es a nd heelefouy me a horfc 

were man Ahorfdc 

B,, Str.Iiere conies the noble man that committed die prince 

for flrikins; him about Bardolre. 

fir /<,/;» "Wait clofe,I will notice him. 

Inflict Whatshee that goes there? 

ferH . Falttaffe.and t pleafe your lordfoip. 

J„q Hcthatwasinquettionfortherobry? 

rl; He my Lord, U he hath fince done good fcruicc at 

Shrewsbury ,& (as I heare, )is now going withlome charge to 

the lord Iohn ofLancafter. 

Iufl. Whatto Yorke’call him backe agame. 
fern. Sirlohn Falttaffe. 

Iohn Boy, tell him I am deafe. .. 

Toy You mutt fpeakc !owder,mv matter is deafe. 

Inft. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , goc 
plucke him by the elbow, I mutt fpeake with him. 

fera. Sirlohn? , . 

Falfl. What? a vong knaue and begging?is there not wars? 
is there not employ ment? doth not the King lacke fubieas?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers, though it be a fliame to be on any 
fide but one, it is wot fe fhame to beg then to be on the wortt 
fide, were it vtorfe then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
make it. 

fern. Youmittakemefir. 

Iohn W by fir, did 1 lay you were an honeft man,fetting my 
knighthood and my fouldierihip afide,I had lied in my throat 
if 1 had faid fo. 
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John I giue thee Icau e to tell me , fo I lay afide that which 
growes to me, if thou getfl any leaue of me, hang me, if thou 
takft leaue, thou wert better be hangd,you hunt couter, hence, 
auaunt. 

feru. Sir, my Lord would fpcake with you. 

Ittjl. Sir Iohn FalftafFe,a word with you . 

Falft. My good Lord, God giue your lordfhip good time 
of day, I am glad to fee your lordfhip abroade,l heard fay vour 
lordfhip was fickc, 1 hope your lord (hip goesabroadebyad- 
uife,yourlord(hip,thoughnotc!ean part your youth, haue yet 
fome fmack ofan agueiti you,fome relifh of the faltnes of time 
in you, and I tnoft humbly befeech your lordfhip to haue arc* 
ucrendcare ofyour health. 

htftice Sir Iohn, I fent for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. 

fir John Andt pleafc your lorfhip ,T hearehismaielly isrc- 
turnd with fome difeomfort from Wales. 

Iufi. I talke not of his maieftv,you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

Falft. And I heare moreouer , his highnes is falnc into this 
fame horfon apoplexi. 

Juft. Well, God mendhim, I prayyoulet mefpeake with 
you. 

Falft. This appoplexi as T take it>i$ a kind of lethergie,and't 
pleafe your lordfhip, a kind offlcepingin the bloud, a horfon 
tingling. 

Iufi. W hat tell you me of it, be it as it is. 

Falft. It hath it orsginall from much griefe ; from ftudy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue readdre caufe of his effects 
in Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

Iufi. I think you are falne into the difeafe, for you heare not 
what I fay to you. 

Old. Very wcl my lord,yery wel rather and't pleafe you it is 
the difeafe of nctliflning, the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

Iufi. 1 o punith you by the heeles, would amend the atten- 
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lion of your 'cares , and I care notif I doc bcconrcyout 

l ' I -- 

your Lo d' l,ow I Ihould be your pacitnt to 

tewUepaypaketadtuatnteof 

A. He that buckles UwUk in n.y belt canuot hue m 

U % Your mennes are very flender, and vourwafle is great. 

&.1 would it were otherwtre.1 would my meanes were 

greater and my wafte flcnder. 

D lull. Youhaue mined the youthfull prince. 

Falft. The yong prince hath milled me, I am the felow with 

the great belly , and he my dogge. 

lull. Wcl,I am loth to galla new beald wound, your dales 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little gu.lded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill.you may tlianke th vnquiet time, for your 
quiet orepoflmg thataftion. 

Falft. Mv lord. . 

Iufi. But fince all is well, keepc it fo, wa.ee not a lleeping 

wolfe. 

Falft. To wake a wolfe, is as bad as (men a fotf. 

Iufi. VVhat you are as a candle, the better part, burnt out. 
Falft. A waflel candle my lord,al tallow ,if i did fay of wax, 
my growth would approue the truth. 

Iufi. There is not a white hail e in your k face, but fliould 
haue his eflfeft of grauity. 

Falft. His effect of grauy,grauie,grauie. 
lull. You follow the yong prince vp and downe,like his 
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IF a! ft. Not fo my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that lookes $pon me will take me without weighing , and vet 
in fome refpe&s I grant 1 cannot go. I cannot tell, vertueis of 
fo little regard in tbefe cofhr-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd.l;erod,Pregnancie is made a Tapder, 5 c his quick wit 
wafted in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice of his age ill apes the one not worth a 
goosbery,you that arc old confider not the capacities .pfvs that 
arc yong, you doe meafure the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
ternelTe ofyour gdlcs , and we that arc in the vawardofour 
youth, I mull confeft’e are wagges too. 

Le. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroulc of youth, 
that arc wiitten downe, old with all the characters ofagerhauc 
you not a mold eie,a dry hand, a yelow cheeke,a white beard, 
a dccreafing leg, an increafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your windefhort,vourchinnedouble,your wit (ingle, and e- 
ucry part about you blafted with antiquitic , and will you yet 
call your felfc yong? fie,fie,fie,(ir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde , I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoonc,with a white head, and (omething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce,I haue loft: it with hallowing, and (ingingof 
Anthems: to approoue my youth further, I will not : the truth 
is, I am onely olde in iudgement and vndcr (landing : and hee 
that wrl caper with me for a thouland markes, let him lend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yeetc that the 
Prince gauevou, he gaue itlike a rude Prince, and voutooke 
itlikea (enfibleLord : 1 haue checkt him for it , andtheyong 
lion repents, mary not in afhes and fackdoth, but in new' hike, 
and olde facke. 

Lnrd Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

John God fend the companion a better prince , I cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerd you: I hearevou are go- 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancadcr.againd the Archbilhop and 
the Earle ofNorrimmberland. 

Iohn Yea, I thanke yourprety fweet wittc for it : butlooke 

yott 

■ 
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tt rr.11 tint if i fle mv lady Peace at home, that our 
you pray, all ) ou tha k 7 Lord,l take but two 

( ra ,, eS .oyneno,mahot ^^J^^ordtaarily: 

ifit bea Hot a*i) j . i' re is not a dangerous aftion 

tf VhcybM a good lliinj.ro make too common, ifyec 
need slay lam an oldc man, you (ltould glue me rcli.l w o 
lo God my name were not fo terrible to tl* enemy asitts, I 
were better to be eaten to death with arufi.tlian robe .cotiret) 
to nothingwith perpetuall motion. * ^ 

Lord Well, be houcft.be honed, and God blefle y 



our ex- 



^/IfoTwill yourlordftiip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Notapenny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare erodes : fare you well : commend mee to my coohne 
Wedmerland. 

John If Ido, fillip me witha threeman beetle : Amancan 
no more feparate age and couetoulhede, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery, but the gowt gailes the one , andthepox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my cut fes. 

Boy Sir- (boy. 

John What money is in my pur(e? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

Iohn I can get no remedy againd this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the difi 
cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancader, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Wedmerland, and this to 
olde midris Vrfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the fird white haire of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox ofthis gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other plnyes the rogue with my great 
toe . Tis no matter if I doe hault , I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfionihal feeme the more reafonable:a good 
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wit will make vfe of any thing? I will turne difeafes to commo. 
ditie. 

Enter t h ’ Arch ! ' ip) op, The ma > A4owbraj{F.arle tjfytarfhali)tht 
Lord Haftings,F(Mconbridge,ar.d Bardolfe. 

Htfhop Thus haue you heard our caufe , and knownc our 
And my mod noble friends, 1 pray you al fill caries, 

Speakc plaincly your opinions of our hopes, 

And fir ft Lord Marfhall,what fay you to it? 

CMarJh. I well allow the occafion ofourarmes. 

But gladly w r ould be better fatisfied. 

How in ourmeanes we fhould aduancc our felues. 

To lookc with forehead, bold,and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puifThnce ofthe King. 

HuH. Our prefent mufters grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue aud twenty thoufand men ofehoife. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofome burnes 
With an inccnfed fire of iniurics. 

Hard. Thequeftion then Lord Haflings ftandeth thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hast. With him we may. 

Bard. Y ea marv,theres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My iudgement is we fhould not ftep too far. 

Bid). T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was yong Hot-fpurs caufe at Shrewsbury. 

Hard. It was my Lord,who lined hitnfelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promifeoffupplic, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much fmaller then the fmalleft of his thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination. 

Proper to mad-menjed his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftru&ion. 

Hafl. Butbyyourlcaueitneueryetdidhurt, 



Henry the fourth. 



To lav dowhe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bar'd. We fortifie in paper, and in figures, 

Yfin- the names of men in fteed of men. 

Like on that dravves the model of an houfe. 

Beyond his power to build it,who(halfc thoioug 1 ) 

Giucs o re, and leaues his part. created colt, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clovvdes. 

And wafte for churliih winters tyrannic. 

Haft. Grant that our hopes(yet likely of fare birth) 

Should be ftil borne, and that we now polieft 
The vtmoft man of cxpcftation, 

I thinke we are fo, body (h ong enough, 

Euen as we arc to equal with the king. . , 

Hard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty thoufand. 

Haft. To vs no more, nay not fo much, Lord Bardolfe, 

For Ins diuifions , as the times do brawle, 

And in three heads, one power againft the French, 

And one againft Glcndower perforce a third 
M uft take vp vs,fo is the vnfirmc King 
In three diuidcd,and his coffers found 
With hollow pouertie and etnpiinefte. 

Bijl). That he fhould draw his feuerall ftrengths togithcr, 
And come againft vs in full puiffance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Haft. Ifhc fhould do fo, French and Welch heleaues his 
back vnarm ie.they baying him at the heeles.neuer feare that. 

Bar. Who is it like fhould lcadc his forces hither? 

Haft. The DukeofLancafterand Weftmerland: 

Againft the Wellh, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fubftituted againft the French 
I haue no certaine notice. 

Bijb. Shall we go draw our numbers.and fot on? 

hafl. Weare Times fubie<fts,and Time bids be gone. ex. 

enter Hojlejfe ofthe Toneme ,and an Officer or two. 

C Hefejfe, 
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HojJejfs Matter Pbang,baue you entred the a&ion? 

Phang Itisentred. 

Hoft. W heres your yeomansift a lufty yeoman?wil a ftand 
too’t? 

Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I,goodmafter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare,vve mutt arett fir Tohn Falftaffc. 

Hojl. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 
Snare Itmaychauncecoftfomcofvsourliues, for he will 

flabbe. 

Hoft. Alas the day, take heed of him, he ftabd me in mine 
ovvne houfe, mott beattly in good faith, a cares not what mif- 
chiefe he does jf his weapon be out, he will foyne like any di- 
uell,he willfpare neither man,woman,nor child. 

"Phang If I can clofe with him, I care not for his thruft. 

Hoft. No nor I neither, le be at your elbow. 

Phang And ] but fift him once, and a come but within my 
view. 1 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, T warrant you, hees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good mattter Phang holde him 
fine, good matter Snare let him not fcape, a comes continually 
to Pic corner (failing your manhoods) to buy afaddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreetc to 
maftei Smooths tnc lilk man,I prayyoufince my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe lb openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
broughtinto hisanfwer,a hundred marke is a long one, fora 
pool c lone woman to bearc. and I haue borne,and borne, and 
borne, and haue bin fubd offend fubd off, and fubd off from 
this day to that day, that it is a ttiame to be thought on, there is 
nohonettyinfuch dealing, vnleffeawomanttiouldbemade 
an aiie 3 anc! a bcaft 3 to beare cucry knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Enter fir Iohn^and Lardolfic } and. the hey. 

Fa/ft. 
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*■ v a ift How now,whofe marcs dead? whats the matter? 

Phini I arreft You at thefuteofmiftris, quickly. 

FHfl Away varlcts.draw Bardolfe,cut me offthsviliayics 

bead throw the queane in the channell. .... 

Hoft. Throw mein the channell? lie throw thee in t.ie chan- 
nel wilt thou,wilt thou, thou baftardly rogue.murder murder, 
a thou hoaifuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
ICings?a thou henifeed rogue, thou art a honifced.a man quei- 
lcr,and a woman queller. % 

Falft. Keepe them off Bardolfe. 

Gffic. A reskew, a reskew. 

Hon. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot, wot ta,do do thou rogue, do thou hempfeed. 
Soy Away you fcullian, you rampallian, youfuftilarian, ne 

tickle your catattrophe. 

Enter Lord chiefe mFlice and his men • 

Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 

Hoftejfe Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 

to me. . 

Lord How now fir Iohn,wbat are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufineffe? 

You ffiould haue bin well on your way to Y orke: 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang ft thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O my mott worfhipful Lord,and’t pleafe your grace 
I am apoorc widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for fome my Lord.it is for al I haue, he 
hath eaten me out ofboufe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftancc into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it out a- 
gaine,or I wil ride thee a nights like the marc. 

Falsi. 1 think I am as like to ride die marc if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? what man of good temper 
■would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not attia- 
med to inforce a poore widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 
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by lif r owne. 

Fain. What is the groffe fumme that I owethee? 

Hofl. Mary ifthoti wert an honeft man, thy felfeand the 
mony too: thou didft fweare to me vpon a parcel! guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,at the round table by a fea cole 
fire , vpon wednefday in Whecfon w eeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, forkking hisfatherto a finging man of Win* 
for, thou did ft fvveareto me the, as 1 was wafhingthy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canft thou deny 
itjdid not goodw'ifc Kcech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goffip QuickIy,commingin to borow a mefle of vine- 
gar , telling vs flic had a good difh of prawnes, whereby thou 
didft defire to eate feme , w hereby I told thee they were ill 
for a gi eer.c wound , and didft tbou not, when fhe was gone 
down ftayei'5, defire me, to be no more fo familiarity, with fuch 
poorc people , faying that ere long they fhould cal me madam, 
and didft thou not kifle me, and bid me fetch thee thirtte fhil- 
li"gs,T put thee now to thy bookcoath,denie itifthon canft. 

Falfi My lord this isa poore made foule, and fhefaiesvp 
and downc the tovvne , that her eldeft fonne is like you , flie 
hath bin in good cafe, and the trueth ispouertv hath diftrafted 
her, but for thefe foolith officers,! befeech you I may hauere- 
drefte again!! them. 

Lo.Sir John firlohnjam wel acquainted withyourmaner 
of wrenching the true caufe,the filfc way : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng ofwords that come with fuch more then 
impudent faweines from you can thruft mefrom alcuel con- 
federation: you haue as it appeares to me pra&ifde vpon the 
eafie veelding fpiritc of this woman, and made her ferueyour 
vfes both in purfc and in perfon, 

Hofl. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo, Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and vn- 
pav the villany you haue done with her, the one Vou may doe 
with fteilmg mony, and tne other with currant repentance. 

Feilfl. My Lord 1 will not vndergoe thisfnepe without re* 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent faweinefie, if a man 

wil 



wil make curtfie and fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
Zy humble duty remembred, I will not bee your , 1 % 

m vou I do defire delmerancc from thefe officers., being vpon 
haify lmployment in’the Kings affayres. 

Lord You fpeake as hauing power to do wrong , but an- 
fwerin th’effeft of your reputation, and fatisfic the pooie wo- 



Fa/(f. Come hither hofteffe. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what nevves. 

Gower T he King my Lorcfand H arty 
Are neare st hand, the reft the paper tells. 

Falfl. As I am a gentleman! 

Hofl. Faith vou hud fo before. 

t'alfl. As 1 am a gentleman,co!Tic,no more words of it. 

Hofl. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 mull befaineto 
pawne both my plate, & thetapeftry of my dining chambers- 
V Lai}. Glaftes glaftes is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty Height drollery, or the ftorie of the prodigal, orthe 
Iarman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufand of thefe 
b.ed - hangers, and thefe flie bitten tapeftrie,let it be x. P if thou 
c mft: come, and twerenotfor thy humors, thercs nota better 
wench in England , goe wafh thy face and draw' theaftion, 
come thou muftnot be in this humor with mc,doft not know 
me, come, come, I know thou waft fet on to this. 

Hofl . Pray thee fir Tohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
3 am loath to pawne my plate fb God faue me law. 

Fa/fl Let it alone, lie make other fhsft.youle be a foole ftil. 

Hofl. Well, you fhall haue it, though I pawne my gownc, 
I hopeyoule come to fuppcr,voulepay me al together. 

Fa/fl. Wil I hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on. exit hofiefle and ferge-mr. 

Hofl. Will you haue Doll T ere- ftieet meete you at flipper, 

F No more words, lets haue her. 

Lord I haue heard belter new es. 

F alfl. Whats the newesmv lord? 

Lord W liere lay the King to nighti 
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Mejf. At Eillingfgitc my Lord. 1 i.-v 

F aifl, I hope my Lord al’s w el, what is the newes my lord? 
Lord Come all his forces backe? 

APeJf, No, fifteen hundred foot, hue hundred horfe 
Are marcht vp to my lord of Lancafter, 

Againd Northumberland, and the Archbifhop, 

Fatfl. Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 
Lord You (hall haue letters of rne prefently, 

Come, go along with me, good mafler Gower, 

Falsi. Mvloid. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Fal/Iaffe Maiftcr Gower,. Khali I intreatcyouwith mceto 
dinner? ■ •> 

Gower I mud vvaitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good fir Iohn. 

Lord Sir Iohn, you lovterheere too long, 

Beingyou are to takefouldiers vp 
In Counties ns you go. 

Falftajfe Will you fuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

Lord What foolifh maifter taught you thefc manners, fir 
Iohn? 

Fa/flaffe Maifler Gower, if they become me not,hee wasa 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord, tap for tap, and fo part faire. 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

€ liter the Prince ^Poynes fir Iohn Ruffe /.with other. 
Prince Before God, I am exceeding w’eary. 

Poynes Id come to that? I had thought wearincs durft not 
haue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

‘Prince Faith it docs me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not fhew vildly 
inme,to defire finall beere? 

Peynes Why a Prince fhotildnot be fo loofely fludied , as 
to remember fo wcakc a compofition. 

‘ Prince Belike then my appetite was not princely gote, fot 
by my troth jl do now remember the poor creature final beer e. 
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But indeed thefc humble confederations make me out oflouc 
with my greatneff c. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thy nametor to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke ftockWs thou hall with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy fhirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
oflinnen with thee when thou kceped not racket there, as thou 
had not done a great while, becaufethcred ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue cate vp thy holfand: and God knows whether thofe 
that bal out the ruinesofthy linnfcn fhal inheritc his kingdom: 
but the Mid wines fav, the children are notin the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthe- 
ned. 

Poynes How ill it followes, after you haue labored fojhard, 
you fhould talke fo ydlcly ! tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces wouldedoe fo, their fathers being fo ficlce, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

‘Peynes Yes faith, and let it bean excellent good thing. 

Prince It Khali feme among wittes of no lii srher breeding 
then thine. ° ° 

‘ Poynes Go to,I dand thepufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. J 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete that I fhould bee fad 
now my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes Very bardlv, vpon fuch a fu bieft. 

‘Pnnce By thishand thouthinked measfarrem thediuels 
booke, asthou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfidancie, 

X end i n , e the ^ « 1 tel tbee, my heart bleeds inward, 
y that my father is fo fick, and keeping fuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me aU ©dentation offer- 

“O w 

‘Poynes The reafon. 

Prince, 
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Prince What wouldft thou thinke of meif I (liould weep? 
Poynes 1 woulde thincke thee a mod princely hypocrite. 
Prince Jt would bee euerv mans tliought , and thou arte 
a bleflfed fclow, to thinke as euery man thinkes, neuera mans 
thought in the world , kecpes the rode way better then thine, 
euerie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede, and what 

accitcs your moft vvorfhipfull thought to thinkefoJ . : 

« Poynes Why becaufeyou haue been fo lewd and fo much 
engrafifed to Falftafife. ' Prince And to thee. 

'Poyne By this light I am well fpoke on, 1 can heare it with 
mine owne tares the word that they can fay of me is that latn 
a fecond brother , and that I am a proper fellow of my Hands, 
and thofc two things I confcfte 1 cannot helpe : by the made 
here comes Bardolfe. 

Enter Bardolfe and boy. 

Prince And the boy that I gaue Falftafife, a had him from 
me Chriftian,and looke if the fat villaine haue not transformd 
him Ape. , 

"Bard, God faue your grace. 

* prince And yours moil noble Bardolfe. 

'Poynes Come you vertuous afl e, you bafhfull foole, mud 
you be blu (bins;, wherefore blufh you now? what a maidenly 
man at armes are you become? ift fuch a matter to get a pottle- 

pots maidenhead? . T 

Boy A calls me enow my L ord, through a red lattice, and 1 
could difeerne no part of his face from the window > at laft I 
fpied his eies,and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
wiues peticote and fopeept through. 

Prince Ha's not the boy profited? 

Bard . Away you horfon vpright rabble, away. 

’Boy Away vou rafcally A ltheas drcamc,away. 

Prince Inftruft vs bov, what dreame boy? 

Boy Mary mv lord, Althear dreampt flic was deliuered of 

a firebrand, and therefore I call him het dreame. 

Prince A crownes worth of good interpretation there tis 

h °y- t *» 
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Paines O that this blolTotne could be kept from cankers! 
well, there is fixpcnce to preferuc thee. 

Bard. And you do not make him hangd among you, the gab 

lowes lhallhaue wrong. 

prince And how doth thy matter Bardolfe? 

Bard, Well my Lord, he heard ofyour graces comming to 
tovvne.thcres a letter for you. 

'Poynes Deliuerd with good re(pe£f,and how doth the mar- 
tlemafle your matter? 

Bard, In bodily health fir, 

Poynes Mary theimmortallpartneedesaphifitian, but that 
inoues not him, though that be ficke,it dies not. 

‘ Prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
do^gc.and he holds hisplace,for looke you how he w rites. 

'Poynes Iohn Falftatte Knight, euery man muft know that 
as oft as he has odcafion to name himfelfe: euen like thofe that 
are kin to the King for they neucr pricke their fingcr.but they 
faye.thercs fomc of the Kings bloud fpilt : how comes that 
(faies hc)that takes vpponhimnotto conceiue theanfvver is as 
ready as a boro wed cap : I am the Kings poore cofin,fir. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs ,or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet,but the letter, Sir Iohn Falftafife knight, to thefonne of 
the king.neareft his father, Harry prince of Wales.gr eeting, 

Poynes W hy this is a certificate. 

'Prince Peace, 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie, 

Poynes He lure mcanes breuity in brcath,(hort winded, 

I commend inee to thee , I commend thee , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa~ 
uours fo much, that he fvveares thou art to mary his fitter Nel, 
sepent atidle rimes as thou maift,andfo farvvel. 

Thine by yea, and no,which is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, Iacke Falftafife with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe, 

7 *ynes My Lord,lIe ftccp this letter in facke and make him 

D cate 



The fecond part of 

cate it. 

'Trines Thatt to make him cate twenty of his words,but Jo 
you vfe me, thus Ned? rouft I marrie your filler? 

Toynes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I neuer 
faidfo, 

‘Prince Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
fpiritsofthe wifefitinthcclowdes andmockevs, is your ma. 
(ter liere in London? 

Hard. Yea my Lord, 

Trines Where (ups he? doth the old boare feede in the old 
Frankc? 

Hard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaftcheape, 

Trines V Vhatcompanie? 

Biy Ephefians, my ford, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord, but old miftris Quickly, and miftris Dol 
Tere- (licet. 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 

Hoy A proper gentlewoman fir, and a kinfwoman of mv 
tnafters. 1 

Prince Euenfuch kinne astheparifti Heicforsaretothe 
towne bull, (hall weffeale vpoil them Ned at (upper? 

Poynes I am your fhadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
iler that I am yet come to towne 1 , thercs for your filence. 

Bar . I haue notongue fir. 

Hoy And for mine (Ir, I will gouerneit. 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll Tere-flheetefliould be 
fom erode, 

Tcyr.s 1 warrantyou, as common as the way between S. Al- 
bons and London, 

Trines How might we fee Falftaffe bellow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not our fclues be feene? 

Poynet Putontwolethemcierk'msandapfons, and waite 

vpon him at his table as drawers. 

Trines From a god to a bul,a hcauy dcfcenfion>it was Ioues 
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ca fe from a pince to a prendfe , a low transformat. on, that ft at 
be mine for m cnery thing the purpofc muff weigh with the 

follv/ollow me.Ned, ' • __ %* KU 

tier Northumberland wife, and the wife to Harry Veras. 

North. I pray theelouing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giue eucn way vnto my rough affaires. 

Put not you on the vifagc of the times, 

And be like them to Percy t-'oubldcme. 

rnfe 1 haue giuen ouer, I will fpeake no more, 

Po what you w" il, your wifedome be your guide. 

North. Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawne, 

And but my going, nothing cin redeemc it. 

Kate O yet for Godsfake go not to diefe wars, 

The time was father/ hat you broke yout word, 

When you were more endeere to it thennovv, 

When your o wne Percie,when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw manv a Northward looke.to fee his father 
Brin*r vp his powers, but lie did long in Vain e. 

Who then petfwaded you to flay at home? y 

There were two honors loft, yours, and your fonnes, 

For y ours jthe God of heauen brighten it. 

For his/t ftuckevpon him as the (unne 
In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did all the Cheualry of England moue 
To do braueaftsjhe wasindeedethe glade 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfelues. 
i.. North. Befhrew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me. 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights. 

But I muft 2:0 and meete with danger there, 

Or it will feelce me in an other place. 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O flic to Scotland, ' 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiftance made a little tafte. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Theft ioyne you with them likearibbeoffteclc, 

T o make ftrength ftrongenbut feral our loues, 

Firft let them trie themfelues.fo did your lonnc, 

He was fo fuffred,fo came I a widow, 

A nd ncuer fliall haue length oflife enough, 

T o raine vpon remembrance with mine eies. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen. 

For recordation to mynoble husband. 

North. Comc,come,go in with me,tis with my mind. 

As with the tide,fwcld vp vnto his height. 

That makes a fill ftand, running neither way, 

Fainc would I go to meete the Archbifhop, 

But many thou find reafons hold me backe, 

I will rcfoluc for Scotland, there am I, 

T ill time and vantage craue my eompany. exeunt. 

Enter a Drawer or two, 

Traneie What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohns?thou knoweft fir Iohn cannot indure an apple John. 

‘Draw. Mas thou laift true, the prince once ftt a dilh of ap- 
ple Tohns.before him, and tolde him there were flue more fir 
Iohns,and putting oft'his liat,faid, I will now take my leaue of 
theft fix drie,round, old, withered Knights, it angred him to 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

leran. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris T ere-fheet would 
faine heare fomc mufique. 

Dra. Difpatchjthe roome where they fiipt is too hot,theilc 
comein ftraight. 

F rands Sirra.here wil he the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two of our ierkinsand aprons, and fir 
John muft not know ofit,Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter Writ. 

Dra. By the mas here will be old vtis,i t w ii be an excellent 
firatagem. ' ' 

grands UefteiflcanfindoutSneake. exit 

Enter mdhis gutcklyraxd Dell Tere-Jheet . 
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6)M Yfaith fweet heart, me thinkes now you are m an 
orce&entgood temperalitie. Y our pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dSanly as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any role, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruclous marching 
wine , and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , w hats this, 

how do you now? 

Dere. Better then I \vas:hem. 

gtti. Why thats well laid, a good hearts worth gold : los 

here comes fir Iohn. 

enter fir John'. 

fir John When Arthurfirft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

hoft. Sickeofacalme,yea good faith. 

Falfi. So is all her left, and they be once in a cal me they are 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all toe 
comfort you giue me? 

Fa//?. You makefyt raftals miftris Dol. 



them not, 

F alfi. If the cooke help to make the gluttonie.you helpe to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch of you D oil, we catch of you 
graunt that my poore vertue,grant that. 

Doll Yeaioy,our chaines and our ievvels. 

F<r. Your brooch esjpearles,# - ou ches for to ferue brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 

D oil Hang your felfo, you muddie Cunger, hang youif 
felfe. 

i hoft By my troth thisis the old falhion,you two neuer meet 
but you fall to fome difeord, you are both ygoodtruth as rew 
matique as two dry tofts, you cannot one beare with another* 
cofirmities,what thegoodyere one muft beare,& thatmuft be 
you,you are the weaker veflell, as thev fay, the emptier veffel, 
i D J Doll 
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Dorothy Cana weake empty vcflellb^are fuch a huge full 
hogfheadrtheres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffc 
in him, you hauenotfeene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Come, ilc be friends with thceiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I /hall eucr fee thee afgaine or no there i*no 
body cares. 

Enter dropper. , 

'Dr*. Sir, Antient piftol s belowc, and would fpeake with 
you. 

Dol Hang him /daggering rafcahlet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd iX rogue in England. 

hoft. If hefwagger,let him not come here, no by my faith I 
mu ft liucamongmy neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
gooci name,and fame with the very be/!: (hut the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers here,! haue not liu’d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now,(hut the doore I pray you* 

Fai. Doft thouheare hoftefte? 

Ho ft. Pray ye pacific your fclfe fir Iohn , there comes no 
fwaggerers here. « 

Fai . Do/! thou heare?itis mine Ancient. 



Ho. Tilly fally, fir Iohn,nere tel me:& your ancient fwng- 
grer comes not in my doores : I was before maifter Tifickc 
the debutv tother dav,& (as beXiid to me)twas no longer ago 
than wed t day la ft , I good faith, neighbor Quickely,fayes he, 
maifter Dumb i our minifler was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)receiue thofe that are ciuil, for (/aide he)you are in an 
ill name : now a /aide fo J can tell whereupon. For (faies lie) 
you are an hone/! woman ,and well thought on, therefore take 
beedc what ghefts you receiuc, receiue (faies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blc/Tc 
you to henre what he /aid : no, lie no fwaggrers. 

Fa/ft. Hces no fwaggrer hoftcfie,a tame cheter yfaith, you 
may flroke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heclcnot 
fwagger with a Barbary ben, if her feathers turne backe in any 
/hew ofrefi (lance, call him vp Drawer. 

Hojl. Cheter call you him? I will barre no honefl: man my 

houfe, 
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houfe nor no cheter, but I do not loue fwagering by my troth, 

I am the worfe when one faies fvvagger ; feelc maifters, how i 
fliake, lookc you, I warrant you. 

Ttrefl). So you do hoftefTc. 

Hofl. Doe I ? yea in very trueth doc T, and tvvere an afperj 

leafe, I cannot abide fvvaggrers. 

Enter antient 'PiFlol,and Bardoifes boy. 

Tittol God faue you fir Iohn. 

Fai. Welcome ancient Piftoll, heere Piftoll,! charge you 
vvitha ciippe of facke,do you difeharge vpon mine hoftefle. 

Ptft. I will difeharge vpon her fir John, with two bullets. 

Fa/. fhe is piftoll proofe ; fir, you (hall not hardelv offend 
her. 

Hojl. Come, lie drink no proofes, nor no bullets, He drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans plealure,I. 

Ptfl. Then, to you miftrisDorothy,I will charge you. 

Dora. Charge me? I fcorne you, feuruy companion : what 
you poore bale ralcally chcting lacke-linncn mate? away you r x , 
mouldie rogue, away, f am meatc for your maifter. yo CL ‘j 

Ptft. 1 know you miftris Dorothy. “ r 

Doro. Away you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, c ' P 
by this wine lie thruft my knife in your mouldie chappes,and fid*, fyot** 
you play the fawcic cuttle with me. Away you bottleale raft r.y 

call, you basket hilt ftalc iugglcr , you. Sinccwhen,Ipray 

you fir: Gods light, with two points on your lhoulder?much. 

Ptsl. G od let me not liue,but I will murther your ruffe fp: 
this. 

fir Iohn No more Piftol,! would not haueyou go offhere, 
difeharge your felfe of our company, Piftoll. 

Hof . No, good captaine Piftoll, not here,fweete captains 
- r>»ro . Captain, thou abhominable damnd cheter, art thou 
not alhamed to be called Captainc?and Captaines were ofmy 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue earnd them : you a captaine? you 
llaue.for what? for tearcing a poore whoores ruffe in a bawdy 
noufe : hee a captainelhang him rogue, he hues vpon mowldy 

ftewd 
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flew A pruins, and dried cakesra captaine?Gods light tliefc vil, 
laincs wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncede look too t. 

Bard. Pray thee go dow ne good Ancient. 

Faltt, Hcarke thee hither miftrisDoL 

Pitt. Not I , I tell thee what corporall Bardolfc , I could 
teare her, He be reuengdc of her. 

' Boy Pray thee go downe. 

Pitt. He fee her damnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
had to th infcrnal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo : holdc 
hookc and line, (ay Ldownc, downe dogges, downe faters hauc 
we not Hirenhere? 

Host. Good captaiue Pcefell be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke vou now aggrauate your choller. 

Pifl Thefe be good humors indeedc,fhal paek-horfes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Afia which cannot goe but thirtic 
mile a day,compare with Cxfars and withCanibals , andtro- 
iant Grcekes?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus^ani 
letthc Welkin roare,fhaH wefall foulcfortoics? 

Hoft. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

‘Bard. Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pifl. Men like dogges giuc crowncs like pins, haue we not 
Hircn here? 

Hofl. A my word Captaine, theres none fiich here , what 
the goodyearc do]you tliinke I would r * .de herrfor Gods fake 
be quiet. 

c Pifl. Then feed and be fat, my fairc Calipolis , come giucs 
fbmc facke, ft fortune me tormente fperato me contento 9 feare wc 
brode fides?no Jet the fiend giue fire, eiue me fome facke, and 
ivveet hai t,lie thou there, come we to ful points here?and are & 
caeteracs,no things? 

Falfl. Piftol, I would be quiet. 

Pifl. Sweet KnightJ kifle thy neaffe, wbafjwc haue feenc 
thefeuenftarres. 

T)ol 
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ZV.Tor Gods fake thruft him down ftaiics,I cannot indurc- 
fuch a fuftian rafcall. 

Thru ft him downe ftaires, know we not Galloway 

natures ? 

D fal/l. Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a fhoue-groat (hil- 
ling, nay,and a doe nothing butfpeake nothing, a ftiall be no- 
thing here. 

'Bard Come, get you downe ftaires. 

Pt/l. Whatihall we haue incifion? ftiall we imbrew? then 
death rocke me a lleepe, abridge my doleful! daies : w'hy then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the lifters three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Heft. Hcres goodly ftuffe toward. 

Falfl. Giuc me my rapier, boy . 

‘Do/ I pray thee Iacke, [ pray thee do not drawe. 

Fa/. Get you downe ftaires. 

Hojl. Hcres a goodly tumult, ile forfweare keeping houfe a- 
fore ile be in thefe tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 warant now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

©e/ ,T pray thee Tack be quiet, the ratal's gone, ah you hor- 
fon little vliaunt villaine you. 

Hofl. A re you not hurte ith groyne?me thought a made a 
(hrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

Bar. Yea fir, the ratal’s drunkc, you haue hurt him fit i th 
moulder. 

Fat. Aratalltobraueme? 

W A you fw eet little rogue you, alas poorc ape how thou 

fweatft , come let me wipe thy face , come on you borfone 
cnopsta rogue, yfaith Ilouethee, thou arras valorous as He- 
itor of Troy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten times better 
tnen the nine Worthies, a villaine! 

Fa/. Ah rafcally fiaueiT will to(Te the rogue in a blanket 

Dot Do and thou darft for thy heart, and thou doll ile can- 
uastlieebetweenc a payreofiheetes. 

Boy* 



E 




Boy The mufiqueis come fir. enter mujicke. 

Fal. Let them play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flauclthe rogue fled from melikequickfiluer. 

Dot Y Faith and thou followdll him like a church, thou 
horfon little tvdec Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
lcaue fighting a dales andfoyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fat Peace good Dolfdo not fpeake like a dcatheshcad, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dot Sirr a, what humour's the prince of? 

Fat. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue m ade a 
good pander, a would a chipt bread weh 

Dot They fay Poincs has a good wit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thickc 
as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dot W hv does the prince loue him fo then? 

F at. Rccaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plaies 
at quoites well , and cates cunger and fennel , and drinkes olf 
candles endes for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and fvveares 
with a good grace, and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothc figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet (lories , and fuch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how f a weake minde,and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne leales between their haber de poiz. 

i Prince Wouldnct this naue of a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

Pcynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ftrange that defire fliouldfo many yeeres 
out line performance. 

Fa*?, Kiffe n.eDoLV 
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<Pri»ce Satumcand Venus this ycerc in coniunffion? what 
faies th’Ahnanacke to that? 

Pons And look whether the fieneTrigon his man be not 
lifping to his mailer, old tables, his note booke,his counfel kec- 
per? 

r Fatft. Thou doll giue me flattering buffes, 

<2 iei By my troth i kiffe thee with a mod con ft. mt heart. 

Falfl. I am old, I am old. 

<DoL I loue thee better then I loue, et c a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fat. What ftuffe wilt haue a kirtle of ? I lhall receme mony 
a thurfday, (halt- haue a cap to morrow : a meny long, come it 
growes late, weele to bed, thou t forget me when I ant gone. 

Dot F.y my troth thoutfet me a weeping and thou faill lo, 
proue that euer 1 dreffe my fclfe handfome ul thy returne, we) 
hearken a th end. 

Fal. Some facke Francis. 

e Prince {Poynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfl. Fla? a baftard Ibnne ofthe Kings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of fin full continents, what a life 
doll thou leade? 

F alfl. Abetter then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince V ery true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 
eares. 

Hofl. O the Lord preferue thy grace: by my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blefle that fweeteface of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? 

F alfl. Thouhorfon madde compound of maieftie, by this 
light, flefti.and corrupt bloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How?you fat foole I fcorne you. 

‘ Poynes Mylordc, he will driueyououtofyourreuenge, 
and tume all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon can dlcmine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now, before this honed, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hojt. 
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Hoft. Gods bleffing of your good heart,and fo fhe is by my 
troth. 

F a/ft. Didftthouheareme? 

Prince Yea and you knew me as you did , when you rnr.ne 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your backhand Ipoke it, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

F aisi. No, no, no’ not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 
bearing. 

Prince I fhall driue you then to confefle the wilful! abufe, 
ancl then I know how to handle you. 

F aisi. No abufe Hall a mine honour.no abufe. 

‘Prince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pander and bread- 
chipper, and I know not what? 
fal. No abufe Hall. 

‘ Paynes No abufe? 

falsi No abufe Ned i’th w'orldc, honeft Ned, none, T dif- 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fall 
in loue with thee r in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
Careful! ft iend and a true fubieft , and thy father is to giiie me 
thankesfor it, no abufe Hail, none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none. 

‘ Prince Seenow whether pure fcare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to dofe 
with vs: is fbe ofthe wicked, is thine hollefle here ofthc wic- 
ked, or is thy boy ofthe wicked, or honeft Eardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 

Paynes An fiver thou dead elme,anfvvcr. 
fa If}. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolfeirrecouerable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but roft mault- worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
him, but the diuel bliuds him too. 

Prince For the w'eomen. 

F aijl. For one of them fhees in hell already , and burnes 
peore foulesrfor th other 1 owe her mony,and whether lhebs 
dam ndfor that I know not. 
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fjofl. No I warrant you. 

plttl No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit For 
that mary there is another inditement vpon thee, for fufFering 
flclh to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for the which 

T thinke thou wilt howle. 

Haft. A1 vitlars do fo,vvhats a loynt of mutton or twoo in a 

tprinie You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

J)ol What faies your grace? 

Pal. His grace faies that which his flefti rebels againft. 

Peyto knockes at doore. 

Hcjf. Who knockesfo low'd at doorc? lookc too Yn doore 
there Francis. 

<p r inci Peyto, how now, what newes? 

rpej t0 The King vour father is at VVeftminfter, 

And there are twenty weake and wearied poftes, 

3 Come from tlie North.andas I came along 
Fmctand ouertooke a dozen capfaines. 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at theTauernes, 

And asking; euery one for firlohn Falft afFe. 

Pnnee By heauen Poincs,I feele me much too blame, 
Soidely to prophanethe precious time. 

When tempeft of commotion Iikethefouth. 

Borne with blackewapour doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon oyr bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me iny fword and dokc: F alftaffe good night. 

exeunt Prince andfPeyner-. 

Pal. Now coins in the Gveeteft morfcll ofthe night, & wc 
mull hence and leaue it vnpicku more knocking at the doore, 
how now,whats the matter? 

Bar. You muft away to court fir prefently, 

A dozen captaines ftay at doore for you. 

Pal. Pay the mufitions firra,farewel hoftefTe.farewel Dol, 
you fee my good wenches how men ofmerrite are foughtaf- 
ter.the vndeferuer may fleepe, when tire man of aftion is cald 
on, farewell good wenches, lflbc not lent away pofte, I will 
foe you againe ere I goe. 

E i D oJL 
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D oil I cannot fpeake, ifmyhart be not read}' to burfhwd 
fwcete Iacke,haue a care of thy felfc. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. 

Hofl. Wei, fare thee wel, I haue lcnowne thee thefe twentic 
nine yecres, come peafe-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted man: wefrare thee wel. 

Bard. M i Arris T ere- ihcete. 

Hoft. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris Tcre-fhectc come to my maifter. 

Hoft. O runne Doll, runne, runne good Doll, come, free 
comes blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll? exeunt 
Enter fuftice Shallow, and Infitce Silens. 

Sha. Comeon,come on,comeon, giuemeyoUrhandfir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer.by the Roode:andhow 
doth my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofinc Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and your 
faired: daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

St. Alas, a blacke woofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea, and no.fir, I dare fay my coofin William is be- 
come a good fcholler,he is at Oxford (ill, is he not? 

Si. lndeedefirtomvcod. 

Sha. A mud then to the Times a court fhoitly: I Was once 
of Clements Innc, where I thinke they wil talkc of mad Shal- 
low yet. 

Si. You were calldLudy Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the made I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done any thing indeedc too, and roundly too:there was I, and 
little Iohn Doyt of Stafford ill ire, and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Will Squele a Cotfole man, you 
had not foure iuch fwinge- bucklers in all the Innes a court a- 
gaine,and I mav fay to you, wee knewe where the bona robes 
were, and had the bed of them all at commaundement : then 
was Iacke Faldaffe.now fir John, a boy, and page to Thomas 
Mowbray duke of Norffolke. 

Si. This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone about 

fouldi- 



fouldiers? 

Sha. Th.efame fir Iohn, thevery fame, I fee him breake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, whenawasaCracke, not 
thus high : and the very fame day did I fight with one Samfon 
Stockefilh a Fruiterer behinde Greyeslnne: lefu,Icfu, the 
mad dayes that I haue fpeut! and to fee hovv many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We ihal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. Certaine, tis certaine, very fure, very hire, death(as the 
Pfalmid faith)is certaine to alkali fhall die. How a good yoke 
ofbullockesat Samforth faire? 

Si. By my troth I was not there, : j , 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooble of your towne lilt- 
ing yet? 

Su Dead fin 

Sha . Icfu^Iefiijdeadl a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
a fine (hoote : Iohn a Gaunt loued him Welland betted much 
money on hishead . Dead? a woulde haue dapt ith clowtat 
twelue fcore, and carried you a forehand fhaft a fourteene and 
foureteene and a halfe , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to fee. How a fcore ofJEwes now? 

Si, Thereafter as they bee, a fcore of good ewes may bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha t And is olde Dooble dead? j^; ■ 

Su Here come two of fir Iohn Faiftaflfes men, as I thinke* 
Enter Bar do If ?^and one mth him 
Good morrow honed gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I befeech you, which is iudice Shallow? 

Sha: I am Robai t Shailowe, fir, a poore Efquier ofithis 

Countie, and one ofthe Kings iuftices of the peace: what is 

your good pleafure with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 

4B !J - e ^°^ n Falftaffc, a tall gentleman, by heauen, and'a moft 
gallant Leader, ' 

Sha: He greetes me wel.firj knew him a good backfword 
roan : how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladie 

his 
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his wife doth. , , ' 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiouns better accommodate then 

" IS? Itls well faid infaith fir, and it is well faid indeed too, 
better accomodated, it is good , yea indeede is it, good phraftj 
are finely-, and euer were ,very commen dabic, accommodated, 

it cornel of accommodoMCxy good, a good phrafe. 

'Bar. Pardon fir, I haue heard the word, Phrafe call you it? 
by this dnye I knowe not the phrafe , but I will maintains 
the word with my (word to be a (ouldierlike word, Sind a word 
of exceeding good coirimandby heauen , accommodated, that 
is when a man is as they fty, accommodated, or when a man is 
being whereby, a may be thoughtto be accommodated, which 
is an excellent thing. 

Enter Falttaffe. 

Juft. It is very iuft, look, here comes good firTohn.gnieme 
your good hand,giue tire your worfhippes good hand,bymy 
5 troth you like well, and bcarejVouryeercs very well, welcome 
good fir John. 

• Falft. I am glad to fee you well, good mauer Robert Shal- 
low, matter Soccard(as I thinke,') . • 

Shal. No fir Iohn, it is my cofen Scilens in commmon with 

^Taljl. Good matter Scifins, it welfbefits you fhouldbeof * 

the peace, 

Sal, Y our good vvorfhip is welcome. 
tal. Fie this is hot weather gentlemen, haue you prouided 
mehcrchnlfe a dozen fufficiem men? 

Shal.rM^vj haue We fir,wil you fit? 

Fal, Letmefee them 1 befeethyou. 

Shal. Whcres the roule?wherb the roule?wheres therOule? 
let me fee, let me fee.let me fee,fo,fo,fo , fo ,fo (fo,fo )v ea m arv ft> 
Rafe Wouldvilet them appeare as I cal,l et them do,fo,let them 
do,fb,let me fee, where is Mouldy? « 

Mouldy. Herc,and’tpleafeydu. 

Shal. What think you firlohn,agoodlimbde,ftlowsyong, 
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ftrong, and of good friends, 

£*A IsthynameMouldie. 

CMoul, Yca,and’tpleafe you, 

Tal, Tis the more time thou wert vfde. 

Shal. Ha,ha,ha,moft excellent yfaith, tilings that arc moul- 
dvlacke vfervery fmgular good,tnfaith wellfaid fir Iohn, very 

' jj Iohn prtches him. 

W c Moul '. I was prickt wel enough before, and you could haue 
let me alone, my old dame will be vndonenow for one to doe 
her husbandnc,and her drudgery, you need not to haue prickt 
me, there are other men fitter to go out then I. . 

Tal, Go to, peace Mouldy, you fhall go. Mouldy it is time 

you were fpent. 

Moul. Spent? , 

ShaL Peacefellow, peace, (land afide,know you where you 
are?for th’other fir Iohmlct me fee Simon Shadow. 

Tal. Yea mary,let me haue him to fit vnder,hees like to be 
a cold fbldiour, 

Shal. Whercs Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir, 

TaU Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. 

Tal. Thy mothers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers fha» 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the fhadow of the male : it is 
often fo indeede, but much of the fathers fubttancc. 

, Shal. Do you like him fir Iohn? 

Tal. Shadow wil feme forfummer,pricke him,forwehauc 
a number of ffiadowes fill vp the mullet' booke. » 

Shal. Thomas Wart, 

Tal. Whereshe? 

Wart Here fir. 

Tal. Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Tal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir Iohn? 

F<*4 It were fuperfluousfior apparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame Bands vpon pins, pricke him no more 
Shut. Ha, ha, ha, you can doitfir,you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 
feeble Here fir. 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Shu/. Shall I pricke him fir? 

F. /. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hcc'd a prich 
you : wilt thou make as manic holes in an enemies battaile as 
thou haft done in a womans peticoate. > 

feeble I will do my good will fir, you can haue no more 
F al Well fuide good womans tailer, well faidc coura-ioin 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfull done, or moll 
magnanimous moufe, pricke the womans tailer : welM.Sh'l. 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart might haue gone fir. 

FSI I would thou wert a mans taller , that thou miohtft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,l cannot put him toaVi- 

Yeeble It (hall fuffice fir. 

IT) f ° th « reuercncl F «bIc,whois next? 

Shat. Peter Bul-calfe o th grecne, 

Thai. Yea marv,lets fee Bul-calfe, * 

W-Hcrefc- (roarca^ainfc 

i«/. rorc God a likely fellow, come priclcc Bul-calfe ill he, 
am. u Lord, good my lord captaine. 
bain. What, doll thou roare before thou art prickt? 

X til. O Lord fir,T am a difeafed man. 

F^/. What difedfe haft thou/* 

■ B f Ahorfoncoldfir, acoughfir, which I cought with 
ringing m to e Kings affaires vpon his coronation dav fir. 
ral. Come, thou (halt go to the warres in a gowne,we wil 

Sbal. Here is two more cald then your number , you mufl 

haue 
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buebut foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with mce to 



d r'romc I w il go drink with you,but I canot tary dinner: 
I am <dad to fee you, bymy troth mailer Shallow. 

si?al. O fir iohn, do you remember fince we lay all night 
in the windmil in faint Georges held? 

Fal. No more of that matter Shallow. 

Shal. Ha,twas a merry night, and is lane Night-vvorkc a- 

Talfl. She hues matter Shallow. 

Shah She neuer could away with me. 

F,. t Neuer neuer, the wold alwaies fay,fiie could not abide 

matter Shallow. . . . _ n 

Sha. Bvthemaffelconldanger her tooth heart, inewas 

then a bom roba,A oth lhe hold herowne wel? 

Fal. Old old matler Shallow. 

Shal, Nay the mufl be old.lhc cannot chufe out be old,cci - 
tain (hees old, 5c had Robin Night- work bv oldNight-woik, 
before I came to Clements inne. 

Sctlens Thats fiftic fiue yeare ago. 

Shell. Ha coufenScilens that thou hadftfeene that that this 

Knight and I haue feene,ha fir Iohn, faid I wel? 

Fal We haue heard the chimes at midnight M.Shallow . 

S ha. That we haue . that we haue , that vt'c haue, in faith fir 
Iohn we haue, our watch- worde was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, come lets to dinner, Ictus the dates that W’ce haue feene, 
come, come. exeunt . 

T,u[, Good maitler corporate Bardolfe, ftand my friend, 
& hcres foure Harrv tenfhillings in french crowns for you, in 
very truth fir,. I had as liue be hangd fir as go, and vet for mine 
ownepartfir I do not care, but rather becaute I am vnwilling. 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay with my friends, 
elfc fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much, 

Bard, Go to, ftand afide. 

Men!, And good M.corporall captaine, for my old dames 
fake Hand my friend , lhe has no body to doe any thingabout 

T3 ^ Vtrr* 
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her when I am gone, and Hie is old and cannot helpe her felfo 
you fhall liaue forty fir, 

Ear* Go to,ftandaficfe. 

Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death, ilenerebeareabafemind, and’tbee my 
deftny:fo,and't be not/o,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this yeerc is quit for 
the next* 

Bar W ell faid jth art a good fellow* 

Feeble Faith ile bearenobafemind* 

Enter Falflaffe and the Iuflices * 

Tat* Come fir, which men fhall I haue? 

Shal* Foure of which you pleafe. 

c Bar Suva word with you, l haue three pound to free Moub 
dv and Bulcalfc* 

Fal* Go to, well* 

Shal; Come fir Iohn^which foure wil you haue? 

taf Dovou chufefor me* 

Shal % Mary then, Mouldy, 8 ulcalfe>Feeble,and Sadow# 

Fal* Mouldy and Bulcalfo,for you Mouldy flay at home 3 tiI 
you are part feruice : and for your part Bukalfe, grow til you 
come vnto itj will none of you* 

ShaU SirIohn,fir Ichn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
four likelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
>eft. 

Fal* Wil you tel me(mafter Shallow) how to chufe a man? 
care I for thelimbc, thethewes, thcftature.bulkeandbigaf- 
fe mb lance ofamanrgiuc methe /piritM.Shalowdheres Wartj 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a !h all charge you, and 
dife.harge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
offnnd on fivifter then he that gibbets on the brewers buckets 
and this fame half efaede fellow Shadow,giuemethisman,he 
pi events no marketo the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aime leuel at the edge of a pen-knife , and foraretraite how 
Jwiftly wil this Feeble the womans Xailcrrunne off? O 
mce the ipare men, and /pare me the great ones, putte mce a: 

calius* 
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calmer into Warts band Bardclfe. 

Bar Hold Wart > trauers thas,thas,tnas. 

Fal Come mannage fhe your calmer: fo,very vvcl go to,very 
/ -vcecdin 0, o'ood, Oe;iueme alwaies a little leane, oide 
fhopt Ballde, Ho? : well fa.d yfaith Wart, th’art a goodfcab, 

hold,theres a tetter for thee. . . 

Shed, He is not his crafts- matter, he coth not do it right; I 
remember at Mile-end-grecne, when I lay at Clements Inne, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs How, there was a little 
nuiucr fellow, and a would mannage you his pcece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you 111, and conic you in, 
rah tah,tah, would afav, bounce would a fay, and away again 



follow* 

Tall Thefe fellowes wooll doc well M.Shallow, God keep 
vou M.Scilens,! willnot vfe many words with you , fare you 
wcl gentlemen botb,Ithank you, I mutt a dofen mile to night: 
Bardolfe.grae the fbuldiers coates. 

Shal. Sir Iohn, the Lord bletteyou,God profperyour af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit ourhoufe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed,peraduenture 1 will with ye 
to the court. 

Fal, Fore God would you would". 

Shal, Go to,T haue fpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal , Fare you well gentle gentlemen. exit 

Shal, On Bardolfejeadethe men away , as I returne I will 
fetch offthefe iuttices,I do fee the bottome of iuttice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft weoldmenare to this vice of lying, 
this fatneftarud iuttice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildnette of his youth, and the feates he hath done a- 
bout Turne-bullttreet,and euery third wordalie, dewerpaid' 
to the hearer then the Turkes tribute , Idoeremember him 
at Clements Inne,!ike a man made after flipper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
leddiih with a head fantaftically earned vpon it with a knife,, 
awas fo £orlorne,that his dementtons to any thicke fight were 

F 3 inuia^ 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
monkic.Sc the whores calci him mandrake, a came ouerin the 
rereward of the fafhion , and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutcht hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whittle, and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nights , and nowc is 
this vices dagger become a fquire, andtaikesas familiarly of 
John a Gaunt, as if he had bin fwome brother to him , and 
tie be fworn a nerc faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he: burft his head for crowding among the Marfhalles men, I 
faw it andtold Iohna Gaunt hebcatelmownc name, foryou 
might haue thru fl him and all his aparell into an eele-slcin, the 
cafe ofa treble hoboy wasamanfion for him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes. Well,ilebeacquainted with him 
iflreturne,and t’fhal go hard, but i!e make him a philofophers 
two flones to me,ifthe yong Dale bea baite for the old Pike, 
I'fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fhap at him , till 
Time (hape,and therean end. 

Enter the Ar chbijhop, Mowbray fBardolfe flattings, within 
the forrett cfG aultree. 

Bijh. What is this forreft calld? 

Haft. Tis Gaultree forreft, andt fiial pleafe vour grace. 
'Bijbop Here ftand,my lords, and fend difcoucrers forth, 

T o know th e nu mbers of our en emies : 

Hafhngs We haue fent forth already. 

'Bifhop Tis well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

Imufl acquaintvou, that! hauereceiir’d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fub fiance thus : 

Here doth he wifh his perfon,with fuch powers. 

As might hold fortance with his quallitie. 

The which he could not leuv : whereupon 
He is retirdc to ripe his growingfortuncs, 

To Scotland, and concludes in hearty pravers, 

Thatvour attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 
And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. 
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jrfowb. Thus do the hopes \vc haue in him, touch ground. 
And dafh themfelues to pceces. Enter me fencer 

clottings Now.whatnewes? 

OMeflenger Weftofthis f©rrcft,fcarcely offa mile, 

In o-ooclly forme comes on the enemy, 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
VpQn,orneere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

<JWt nvbraj T he iu ft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvsfway on, and face them in the field. 

‘Bijbop W hat wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter Wejlmerland 

Mowbray I thinke it is my lord of W eftmerland. 

IV eft. Health and faire greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord Iolin aud duke of Lancafter. 

Bijbop Savon my lord ofV V eftmerland in peace. 

What doth concerne your comming? 

We. T hen my L.vnto your Grace do T in chiefe addrefle 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camekke it felfe, in bafe and abieft rovvtes. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

I fay, if damnd commotion fb appearc. 

In his true, natiue, and rood proper fhape, 

You,reuerend father, and thefenoble Lordes, 

Had not beene heere to drefte the owgly forme 

Of bafeand bloody Infurreffion 

With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbilhop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whole beard theliluer hand of Peace hath touchf. 



You* 



w note learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 
Whofe white inueftments figure innocence, 
ibe D ° ue > a °d very blelfed fpirite of peace. 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate your felfe 
Uut of the fpeech of peace that beares fuch grace, 
n othehaWh and bovftrous tongue ofwarre? 
urnin o your Cookes to graues,vour incke to bloud. 
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Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diuine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point ofwarre? 

Btjb. Wherefore do I this?fo the queftion Bands: 
Briefly, to this end we arc all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daie’s but newly gone, 

V Vhofe memorie is written on the earth. 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of eucry minutes inftance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armcs, 

Not to breake pcace.or any braunch of it, 

But to cfhblifn heere a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

West. VVhen eucr yet was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

,, What peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fhould feale this lawlefle bloody bookc 
Of forgde rebellion with a feale diuine, 

Htjbop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weft. There is no needeofanyfuch redrefle, 
Oriftherewere,it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part, and to vs all 
That fcelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition of thefe times, 

To lay a heauy and vnequtdl hand 
Vpon our honors. 1 

Weft. But this is tnecre digreflion from my purpofe.' 
Here come 1 frotnour princely generall, 

T o know your gricfes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he will giuc you audience, and wherein 
It fhall appeere that your dcmaunds are iuft. 

You fhall enioy t;hem,euery thingfet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

^Mowbray But lie hath forcde vs to compel this offer, 
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And itproceedes from policie,not louc. 

West. Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it fo: 

This offer comes from mercy, net from feare: 

For loe, within a ken our army lies: 

Vpon mine honour ,all too confident 
To ff iue admittance to a thought offeare: 

Ourbattell is more full of names than yours, 

Our men more perfett in the vfe of armes, 

Ourarmour all as flrong, our caufethebeft: 

Then Reafbn will our hearts fliould be as good: 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 

(Jt'lorp. Well, by my will, we fhall admitno parfee. 

Weft. That argues but the fharne of your offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

HaJHngs Hath the prince Iohn a full commiflion, 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we fhall Hand vpon? 

Weft. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufe you make fo flight a queflion. 

Bifjop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,this fcedule. 
For this containes our generall grieuances. 

Each feuerall akicleherein redreft. 

All members of our caufe both here and hence, 

That are enfinewed to this aftion. 

Acquitted by atrucfubAantiallforrr|£, 

And prefent execution of our vviilcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againc, 

And knit our powers to the arme ofpeace. 

Weft. This will I (hew the Generall, pleafe you Lords, 
In fight of both our battells we may meete. 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Or to the place of diffrcnce call the fwords. 

Which muff decide it. Exit Weflmer land 

Bifiop My lord, we will doe fo, 
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lMoh There is a thing within my bofome tells me 
That no conditions of our peace can fland, 

Haftings F eare you not, that ifwe can make our peace, 

V pon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute, 

As our conditions fhall confift vpon. 

Our peace (hall ftaifd as firmc as rockie mountaincs. 

Monk, Y ea but our valuation ibal be fuch, 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nice, and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this aftion, 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue. 

We fhall be winow'd with fo rough a wind. 

That euen our corne fhal feeme as light as chaffe. 

And good from bad find no partition, 

Btfi, No, no, my lord.note this, the King is weary 
Of daintie and fuch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel- tale to his memorie, 

That may repeate,and hiftory his Ioffe, 

To new remembrance.-for full w'elheknowes. 

He cannot fo precifely weed this land, 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion, 

His foes are fo enreote d with his friends, 

That plucking to vnfixan enemy. 

He doth vnfaftcn'fo, and fhake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragdehim on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is ftriking, holdes his infant vp, 

A nd hangs r efolu’d corre&ion in the arme. 

That was vpreardto execution. 

Haft. Befides, the King hath wafted al his rods. 

On late offendors, that he now dothlackc 
The very inftruments ofchafticement. 

So that his power, like to a phanglefl'e lion. 
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May offer, but not hold, 

Bifiop Tis very true. 

And thcreforejbe afl'urde,my good Lord Marfliall, 
Jfwedonow make our attonement well, 

0q]- peace wil like a broken limbc vnited. 

Grow ftronger for the breaking. 

UMow. Ee it fo, here is returnd my lord of Wdtmeiland. 
Enter fVeftmerlartd. 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lordff ip 
To meet his grace iuft diftance tweene our armies. 

Snter Prince Iohn and bis armie. 
d/tfir.Your grace of York, in Gods name then fet forward. 
‘Bijhof. Before, and grecte his grace(ray lord) we come. 

Iohn Y ou arc well incountred here, my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, 

Andfoto you Lord Haftings,andtoall. 

My Lord of Yorke,it better fhewed with you, 

When that your flocke affembled by the bell. 

Encircled you, to heare with rcuerence. 

Your expofition on the holy text. 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking, 

Cheering a rowt of rebells w'ith your drumme. 

Turning the word to (word, and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart, 

And ripens i n the fun- Chine of his fauor. 

Would he abufethe countenance of the King: 

Alackewhat mifeheefes might he fet abroach, 

I n fliadow of fuch greatnefte? with you Lord biftiop 
It is euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken. 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vs th ’imagine voice of God himfelfe, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweenetne grace, the fanttities ofheauen, 

And our dull workings? O who ftialbeleeue, 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 

G 2 
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Imply the countenance and grace ofheau’n. 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedes difhonorable you hauetanevp, 

Vnder die counterfeited zeale ofGod, 

The fubiefts of his fubftitute my father, 

And both again!} the peace of heauen and him, 

Hauehere vpfwarmd them. 

Bijhop Good my LordofLancafter, 

I am not here again!! your fathers peace. 

But asl told my lord of Weftmerlaud, 

The time mifordred doth in common ienfe, 

Crowd vs and crufh vs to this monftrous forme, 

T o hold our fafety vp : I fent your grace. 

The parcellsand particulars ofourgriefe, 

I ■ ^ he which hath beene with fcorne fhouedfrom the courts 
W hereon this H idra, fonne of warre is borne, 

W hofe dangerous cies may well be charmd aflcepe, 

With graunt of our mod iu ft, and right defires, 

And true obedience of this madnes cured, 

Stoopetamely to thefoote ofmaieftie. 

CMorv. If ot,we ready are to trie our fortunes. 

To thelaf} man. 

haft. A nd though we here fal downe. 

We haue fupplies to feccnd our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs dial fecond them. 

And fo fucccfTeof mifehiefe fhaftbe borne, 

And heire from heire fhall hold his quarrell vp. 

Whiles England fhall haue generation. 

Vr 'mce \ ou are too fnallow Haftings, much too ftiallovr,. 
T o found the bottome of the after times, 

Weft. Pleafeth your grace to anfwere them dire£!!v, 

How farfoi th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them ail, and do allow them well. 

And fwearc here by the honour of my bloud, 

Mv fatherspurpofes haue becne miflooke. 

And fame about him haue too iauifhly, 

: . Wrefled 
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Wrefted his meaning and authority. 

My Lord, theft griefes fhall be with fpeed redreft, 

Vppon my foule they lhal, if this may pleafe you, 

Difcharge your powers vnto their leucrall counties, 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies. 

Lets drinlce together friendly and embrace. 

That all their cies may beare thofe tokens home, 

Ofour reflored loue and amitie. 

r Bi[bop I take your princely word for thefe redrefles, 

I riue it you, and will maintaine my word, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

•Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay,and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 

Bijhop To you my noble lord of Wellmerland. 

We ft. I pledge your grace, and if you knew what paines, 

I haue bellowed to breed this prefent peace, 

You would drinke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall fhew it fetfe more openly hereafter. 

'Jjtlhop I do not doubt you. 

Weft. I am glad of it, 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. Youwifh me health in very happy feafon, 

For I am cn the fodaine fomething ill. 

Bijhof Againft ill chaunces men are euer mery. 

But heauineue fore-runnes the good euent. 

West. Therefore be merv coze,fince fodaine forrovv 
Serues to fay thus,fbme good thing comes to morow. 

“Bijhop Eeleeue me I am paffing light in fpirit. 

Mow. So much the worfe ifvourowne rule be true, fijout. 
Prin t Theword ofpeace is rendred heark how they ftiowt. 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after viftory. 

Bithor, A peace is of the nature of a conqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued. 

And neither party ioofer.. ' 

Prince Go my lord. 
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Andlctour armybe difchargedtoo, 

And, good my lord,fo pleafe you, let our traines 
March by vs, that we may pcrufc the men, 

V Ve fiiould haue coap’t withal!, 

'Bipaop Go, good Lord Hadings, 

And ere they be difmidjlet them march b y, enter W tftmrland. 

'Prince 1 trud Lords we (bal lie to night togither: 

Now coofin, wherefore (lands our army dil? 

fVeJI. The Leaders hauing charge from you to (land, 

Wil not goe off vntil they heare you fpeake. 

'Prince They know their dueties. enter Haftings 

Huttings My lord, our army is difperd already. 

Like youthful! flceres vnvoaktthev take their courfes, 
Ead.wead, north, fouth,or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord H aflings,for the which 
I do areft thee traitor ofhigh treafon, 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

eJMovobray Is this proceeding iud and honorable? 

Weft. I s your aflembly fo? 

Biftiop will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince I pawnde thee none, 

I promift you redrefTe of thefe fame grieuances 
Whereof you did complaine, which bv mine honour 
I will pel forme, with a mofl chriflian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to tafle the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Mofl diallowly did you thefe armes commence. 

Fondly brought hecre,and foolifhly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs,purfuethe feattred flray: 

God, and not we, hath faf cly fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourto the blocke of death, 

T reafons true bcd,and yeelder vp of breath. 

Alarum Enter Fa/ftajfe excurftons 

Fa/, whats ycur name fir, of what condition are you, and 
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of what place? 

Cole , I am a Knight fir , and my name is Coleuile of the 
Dale. 

Pal. well then,Colleuile is your name, a Knight is your de- 
gree, and your place the dale : Coleuile (halbeftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo (ball you be fill Colleuile of the Dale. 

(ft ode. A re not you fir Iohn Falftaffe? 

Pal. As good a man as he fir, who ere I am : doe ye yeelde 
fir.orfhall Ifweatfor you? if I doe fweate, they arc the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
vp feare and trembling, and do obferuance to my mercie. 

Colie. I think you are fir Iohn Falflaffe,and in that thoght 
yeelde me. 

Pal. I haue a whole fchoole of tongs in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all (peakes any other word but my 
name, and I had but a belly ofanyindifferencie,!. were (Imply 
the mod aftiue fellow in Europe : my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me,heere comes our Generali. 

Enter Iohn Weftmerland^andihe reft. Karaite 

Iohn The heate is pad, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin Wedmerland. 

Now Faldaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 

When euery thing is ended, then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gallowcs backe. 

Fal. I would bee fory my lord, but it (houlde bee thus : I 
neuer knew yet but Rebuke and Checke , was the rewarde of 
Valondo youthinkeme afwallow,anarrow,ora bullet?haue 
1 in my poore and old motion the expedition ofthought ? I 
haue ipeeded hither with the very extreamed inch ofpoffibi- 
lity, I haue foundred ninefcorc and od podes, and here trauell 
tainted as I am , haucinmvpurcandimmaculatevalour, ta- 
ken fir Iohn Colleuile of the Dale, a mod furious Knight and 
valorous enemy, : but what of that?he fawe me, and veelded, 
that I may mdly fay with the hookc-nofde fellow ofRome, 

their 
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there cofin, I came, (aw',andouercame, t 

lebn It was more of his cui tefic then your defeating. 

Falft. 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, and I 
befeech your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this daies 
deedes, or bv the Lord, I wilhaue it in a particular ballad clfe, 
with mine owne picture on the top on t, (Colcuile ki (Ting my 
foote)to the which coutfe, if I bee cnforft , ifyoudoenot all 
fliew like guilt twoo pences to mee, and I in the clcere skie of 
Fame, ore- fnine you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which (hew like pinnes heads to her)be- 
leeue not the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
and let Defert mount, 

‘Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falft. Lctitlhincthen. 

Prince Thines too thiclce to fhine. 

Falft. Let it do fbme thing, my good lord,that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuile. 

Falft. And a famous true (ubieft tooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are, 

That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me. 

You fhould haue wonne them deercr then you haue. 

Fal. 1 know not how they fold themfelues, but thou likea 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WeflmerUnd. 

prince Now r , haue you left purfuit? 

Weft. Retraite is made,and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Colleuile with his confederates 
To Y orkc.to prefent execution. 

Blunt leade him hence, and fee you guard him fure. 

And now dilpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare the King my father is fore fick. 

Our newes (hall go before vs to his maieftie. 

Which cofin you (hall beare to comfort him, , 

And 
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And we with fober fpeede will follow you. 

Falft. My Lord, 1 befcech you giuc me leaue to go through 
Glofter(hire,and when you come to court, ftand my good lord 
in your good report. 

prince Fare you we! Falftaffe,I,in my condition, dial better 
fpeake of you then you deferue. 

r Fal. 1 w'ould you had the wit, twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this (ame yong fober blouded boy doth not 
Ioue me, nor a ma canot make him laugh, but tbats no maruel, 
he drinkes no w'ine, thcres neuer none of thefe demure boyes 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth (o ouer-coole theyr 
blood, and making many fi(h meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofinalc greene fickncs, and then when they marry, they gettc 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which (bme 
ofvs fhould be too.but for lnflammationta good (herns fackc 
hath a tw'o fold operation in it, it afeendes mee into the brainc, 
dries me there all thcfooli(h,and dull . and crudy vapors which 
enuironeit,makesitapprehenfiue, quicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery , and delectable (hapes, which deliuered ore to 
thevovee, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fecond property of your excellent fherris,is the war- 
ming of the blood, which before (cold & (etled,)left the lyuer 
white & pale, which is the badge ofpufilanimitieand cow'ar- 
dizc: but the (herris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumincth the face, which 
as abeakon, giues warning to al the reft of this little kingdom 
man to arme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
(pirits.mufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who great and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes of (herris, fo that skill in the weapon is nothino- 
without (acke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
Vvhoord of gold kept by a diuell, till (acke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfe . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
Valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally in heritc ofhisfa- 
ther, he hath like leane, fterile,and bare land , manured, hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuour of drinking o-ood 
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and good (lore of fertile ffierris, that he is become very hote 
and valiant. If I had a thoufand fonnes,the firft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, ffiould be, to forfweare thinpotati. 
ons, and to addict themfelues to facke. How now Bardolfc? 

Enter Bardolfe . 

Tar. T he army is difeharged all, and gone. 

Fal. Let them goc, ile through Glofl:er(hire,and there will 
Ivifit M. Robert Shallow Efquire, I haue him already tern- 
pring bctvveene my finger and my thumb , and Alertly will I 
feale with him, come away. 

Enter the King,Warmke, Kent, Thomas duke of Clarence, 
Humphrey ofGloucefler. 

King Now lords, if God doth giue fucceflcfull end, 

T o this debate that bleedetli at our doores, 

We will our youth leadeon to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fanfhfied; 

O ur nauie is addre A, our power collected, 

Our fiibftitutes in abfence wel inuefled. 

And euery thing lies leuell to our wtAi, 

Only we want a little perfonal ftrength: 

And pawfe vs til tliefe rebels now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which we doubt not,but your maiefty 
Shal foonc enioy. 

King Humphrey my fonne of Glofter, where is the prince; 
your brother? 

G lo. 1 thinke hees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor- 

King And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, my lord. 

King I s not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No, my good lord, he is in prefence here. 

par. What would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 

H e loues thee, and thou dofl neglefthim, Thomas, 

Thou hafl: a better place in his affe&ion 

The® 
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Then all thy brothers, cherrifh it my boy: 

And noble offices thou roaift effeft 
Ofmediation after I am dead, 

Betwecnc his greatnefle and thy other brethren: 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not his louc, 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By Teeming cold, or careleflcofhis will. 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de, 

He hath a tcare forpittie,and a hand. 

Open as day for meeting chaotic, 

Yet notwithftandmg being incenft,he is flint. 

As humorous as winter, and as fodainc 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: ^ 

His temper therefore muft be well ©bferu’d. 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuerently, 

When you perceiuc his bloud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giue him time and fcope, 

Till that his paffionsjhkc a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, learnethis Thomas. 
And thou Aialtprouea Aieltertothy friends, 

A hoopc of gold tobindethy brothers in, 

Thatthe vnited velTell of their bloud, 

(Mingled with venome of fugged ion, 

As force perforce,the age will powrc it in,) 

Shall neuerleake, though it doe worke as ftrbng. 

As Aconitum, or raAi gunpowder. 

pa. I (hall obfeme him with all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He is not there to day ,he dines in London, 

King And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Poines,and other his continuall followers. 
King Mod fubieft is the fattefl: foyle to weeds, 

And he, the noble image of my youth, 1 
Is ouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches it felfe beyond the howrc of death: 

The bloud vt eepes from my heart when 1 do fiiape, 
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In formes imaginary jth’unguyded daics. 

And rotten times that you mall looke vpon. 

When 1 am flecping with my aunccffors: 

For when his he^d r ihongriot hath no curbe, 

V Vhen rage and hot bloud are his counfellers, 

When mcanesand lauifh manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings flial his affections flie, 

T owards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

War. My gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions. 

Like a ftrange tongue wherein to gainc the language: 

Tis necdfnll that the moft immodeft word. 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind. 

Your highneffe knowes comes to no further vfc, 
Buttobeknowneand hated:fo,likegroffe tenues, 

The prince will in the perfe&neffe of time, 

Caft off his followers,and their memory 
S hall as a pattern, or a meafiire liiie. 

By which tus grace, muff mete the liues of other, 

T urningpaff-euiL to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when the bee doth Jeaueher comb, 

In the dead carion: who’s here,' Wcffmerland* 

Enter Wejhncrland. 

Weft. Health to my (aueraigne,and new happineffc 
A dded to that that I jarn to deliuer, 

Princelohn yourfonne dothkiffeyour graces hand,. 
Mowbray,theBiQiop,Scroope,Haftings,andiJ, 

* Are brought to the correction ofyour law: 

There is notnow a rebelsfword vnffeathd. 

But Peace puts forth her oliue eucry where* 

The manner how this afiiqn hath bin borne, 

Here at moreleifure may your highneffe reacts 
With eueiy courfe in his particular. 

King O Weftmerlana,thou art a fummer bird, 

\ Vhicheuerin the haunch of winter fings 
The lifting vp of day : looke heres more newest enter Ihnor. 

Urn 
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Hare, From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you, may they fall 

As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolre, 

With a great power of Englifh.and of Scots, 

Are by the fhrieueof Yorkftrire ouerthrowne, 

The manner, and true order of the fight, 

This packetjplcafc it you.containes at large, 

Xi. And vvherforefhould thefe good news make me licke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full* 

But wet her faire words (lit in fouled: terraes? 

She either giues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe a fen ft, 

And takes away the ftomach,fuch arc the rich 

That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: ' 

I fhould reioycc now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight failes,and my braine is giddy, 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Clar » O my royali Either! 

Weft, My foueraigneLord,cheerevp your felfe, look vp. 
War, Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highneffe very ordinary. 

Stand from ljirti,giue him ayre,heel ftraight be wel. 

Clar, No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 

Th inceflant care and labour ofhismind. 

Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The pepplefeare me, for they do obferue 
V nfather d heire3, and lothly births of nature, 

Thcfeafons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found fome moneths a fiecpe,and leapt them ouer, 

(far. The rmer hath thrice nowcd,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward, fiekt and died* 

: ■ . H 5 War , 




NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.480) OctaVO 



The fecond purt of 

War. Spcalcc lower, princes , for the King reamers. 

Ham. T his apoplexi wil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp,and beare me hence, 

Into fome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfc made, my gentle friends, 

V nlefl'e fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufiqueto my weary fpirite. 

War, Call forthemufiquein the other roome. 

King Set me the crownevpon my pillow here. 

CUr. His eie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. Le£Tenoyfe,lefIe noyfe. Enter Harry 

'Prime W ho faw th e duke of Clarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful ofheaumefTe. 

Prince How no w.raine within doores, and none abroad! 
How doth the King? 

Ham. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tell it him. 

Ham. He vttred much vpon the hearing it. 

Prince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recouer without phi- 
ficke. 

War. Not fo much noyfe my Lords, fweete prince, fpcake 
lowe, the Ivingvourfather is diipofde to fleepc. 

CLi. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Prince No, I wil fit and watch heerc by the King. 

Why doth the Crowne he there vpon his pillow. 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O polifht perturbation! golden care! 

Thatkcepft the ports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a watchful! night, fleepe with it now! 

Y ct not fo found , an d halfe fo deeply fweete, 

As he whofe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

W hen thou dofl pinch thy bearer, thou do ft fit 
Like a rich armour worne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft withfafty (by his gates of breath) 
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There lies a dowlny feather which flirs not, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightlefle dowlne 
Perforce muft moue my graciotidord my fathers 
This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe, 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Engliui Kings, thy deaw from me, 

Isteares and henuy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature,loue,and filiall tendernefte 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoufly: 

My due from thee is this imperiall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periues it felfe to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God fhal guard, and put the worlds whole ftrength. 
Into one giant arme, it fhal not force, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 

Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter Warwtcke,G louceSler , Clarence. 

King Warwicke.GIoucefter, Clarence, 

Clar. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would your Maieftie? 

King Why did you leaue me herealone,my lords? 

C'U. W c left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn» 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King Theprince of Wales, whereis heHctinefirehim : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Ham. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 

King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 

W nr. When we withdrew, my liege,we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tane it hence .go feeke him outs 
Jshefo haftie, that he doth fuppofemy fleepe my death? 
findehim, ray Jprd of Warwicke, chide him hither. 

This part of his coniovnes with my difeafe. 

And helps to end me:fee,(onnes, what things you are, 

How quickly nature falls into reuolt. 

When gold becomes her obied? 
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For this, the foolifli ©uer-catefull fathers 
Haue broke their fleepc with thoughts. 

Their braines with care, their bones with induftry: 

For this they haue ingrofTed and pilld vp, 

The cankrcd heapes of ftrange atchecued gold: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their fonnes with arts and martial! exercifes, 

When like the bee toling from eucry flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxe-our mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiue:and like the bees. 

Are murdred for our paines, this bitter tafte 
Yecldshis engroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay Co long, 

Till his friend ficknefle hands determind m eSnter Warwick 

War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next roosne, 
Wafhing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 

With fuch a deepe demeanour in great forrow, 

That tyranny, which neucr quaft but bloud, 

Would by beholding him, haue wafht his knife, 

V Vith gentle eie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harrj. 

King But wherefore did he take away the crownej 
Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber, lcaue vs here alone. exeunt. 

Harry I neuerthought to hcareyoufpeake againe. 

King Thy wilh was father (Harry,)to that thought 
I flay toolong by thee, I weary thee, 

Doff thoufo hunger for mine emptie chaire, 

That thou wilt needes inueft thee with my honors. 

Before thy howue beripe'.O foolifh youth. 

Thou feekft the greatnefle that will ouerwhelmc thee. 

Stay but a little, for my dowd of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weake a wind. 

That it will quickly drop:myday is dim, 

Thou haft ftolnethat, which after fome few hourcs, 

V V ere thine, without offence, and at my death, 

T hou haft feald vp my expectation, 
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Thy life did tnanifeft thou lou dft me not, 

And thou wilt haue me die.afturde of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 

V Vhom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart. 

To ftab at halfe an ho wer of my life. 

V Vhat,canft thou not forbeare me halfe an ho wer: 
Then gettheegone,anddiggemy graue thyfelfe. 
And bid the mery bells ring to thine care. 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that foould bedew my hcarfe 
Be drops of Balmc. to fatiChfie thy head. 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke downe my officers, breake my decrees, 

For now a time is come to mocke at Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, 

Downe rovalj ftate, all you fage counfailcrs, hence. 
And to the Engltfh Court aflemble now 
From euerv region, apes ofidlenefle: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourf umme 
Haue you a ruffin that w ill fweare, dnnke,daunce, 
Reuel! the night rob,ipurder,and commit 
Theoldeft finnes,thc new eft landofwaies? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

England final double gild his trebble gilt, 

England lhall giue him office honour, might: 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
Themuflel ofreftramt,and the wild dogge 
Shalflefh his tooth on euerv innocent. 

O my poore kingdomelficke with ciuillblowes: 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots* 

V Vhat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildcrneffe againe, 

Peopled with woolues, thy- old inhabitants* 

Panrc O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The uioift impediments vnto my fpeech, 
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I had foreftal d this deere and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had heard 
The courfe of it fo fantherc is your crowne: 

And he that weares the crowncimmortally, 
Longgaid it yours : if 1 affeff it more. 

Then as your honour, and asvour renovvne, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my mod inward true and duteous fpirit, 

T eachcth tl lis pro (Irate and exterior bending, 

God witneffe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within your maiefly. 
How cold it ftrooke my heartlif I do fame, 

0 let me in my prcfent wildnelle die, 

And neuerliue to (hew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that I haue purpofed. 
Commingtolooke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almoft,my liege, to thinke you were, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence, 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending. 
Hath fed vpon the body of my father. 

Therefore thou be ft ofgold,art wor(e then gold. 
Other leffe fine, in karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou,moft fine moft honourd,moft renowned. 
Haft eate thy bearer vprthus my moft royall liege, 
Accufing it,I put it on my head, 

T o trie with it as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murdered my father, 

The quarrell ofa true inheritour. 

But if it did infett my bloud with icy. 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftraineofpride, 

Ifany rebel or vaine fpirit of mine, 

Did with the leaft affection of a welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might of it. 

Let G od for eucr keep it from my head. 
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And make me as thepooreft vaflaile is, 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

Km God put in thy mind to take it hence, 

That thou mightft win the more thy fathers loue. 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

And hearc (I thinke) the very lateli counfaile 
That euer 1 llial brcathe.God knovves (my fonne) 

Bv what by-paths, and indirect crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know v\ ell. 

How troubjefome it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it mall defeend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral thefoyleof theatchieuement goes. 

With me into the earth , it feemd mine. 

But as, an honor fnatcht with boifirous hand, 

And I had manyhuing to vpbraide 
Mygaine of it, by their affi fiances, 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfhed, 
Wounding (uppoled peaceiall thefe bold feares 
Thou feefi with perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 
Attingthatargumenuand now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchaft, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

Sotliou the garland vvearftfuccefliuely, 

Y et though thou ftandft more fure then I could do, 
Thou art not firme enough, fince griefesaregreene, 
And all thy friends which thou murt make thy friends 
Haue but their fimgs and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I wasfirft aduaunfi. 

And by whole power I well might lodge a feare 
To be againedifplacde: which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
To lcade out manie to the Holy Land, 

Lclt reft,and lying fill, might make them looke, 
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Too neare vnto my ftate:therefore,my Harry, 

Be it thv courfe to bufie giddie mindes 
Withforraine quarrclls.that action hence borne out, 

May wade the memory of the former dayes. 

More would J, but my lungs arc wafted fo, 

That (Length of fpeech is vtterly denied me: 

How I came by the crovvne,0 God forgiue. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace hue. 

‘Prince You won it,woreit,kept it, gauc it me. 

Then plaine and right mull my po lin'd on be, 

Which I with more then with a common paine, , 

Gainftall the world will rightfully maintainc. enter Lancaflcr, 
Ktng I.ooke,loolce,here comes my Iohn of Lancafter. 
Lane. Health, peace, and happinefte to my royall father. 
King' Thou bringft me happinefte and peace fonne Iohn* 
But health' (alaclce) with youthfull wings is flow ne 
From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy fight, 

My worldly bufines makes a period: 

W here is my lord of Warwickc? 
prmce My Lordot Warwicke. 

King Dotlt any name perticular belong 
Vi\to thelodgmg where I firft did fwound? 

IV ,ir. Tiscald Ierufalem,my noble Lord. 

K mg Laud be to God.eucn there my life muft end. 

It hath bin prophecide to me many ye ares, 

1 fhould not die, but in Ierufalem,. 

Which vainelv i fujipcfde the Holy I and: 

But beare me to that chamber, thei e lie lie, Enter Shallow, 
In that i erufalem lhail Harry die. Falslaffe.and BardJfe 
Shal. By cock and pie fir, you fhal not away to night, what 
Dauy I (av? 

Faifi. You muft excufeme maftci Robert Shallow. 

Shalt I will not excufc you you (hall not be excufde, ex- 
cufes Aral! not be admitted, there is no excufe 111 a 11 (true, veil 
ftiall not be excufde: w hy jJauy. 

Dxttj Here fir* 

Shd 
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ci A t Dauy, Dauv, Dauy, Dauy, lctmc fee Pauy.let me fee 

pa- .y let me fee, yeamary William Cocke, bid him come 
hnhcr.’fir Iohn, you dial not be cxcufed. . 

Dauj Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be .eiuca, and 

a „ mC fir,ftalwcrowll.chaddandwill.wl,c a Ki 

Shal, V Vnh red wheat Dauy, but for V V llliam Cooke 

the Smiths note for (booingand’ 
p, °S. r °Let itbe caft and payed: fir Iohn, you dial not be cx- 

Dauy Now' fir, a new hnclce to the bucket muft needes be 
had:and fir, do you meane to (lop any -of Williams wages, a- 
boutthelackeheloftat Hurikly Fane? 

Shalt A (ball anfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, a couple ot 
Ihort legg’d hens, a iovnt of mutton, and any pretty little time 
Kick- (W’es.tell william Cooke. 

‘Dauy Doth the man of w arre flay all night fir? 

Shal. Yea Dauy, 1 will vfe him well, a friend i th court is 
better then a penie in purfe:vfehismen wel Dauy, tor they are 
arrant knaues, and will backbite. 

‘D-wy No worfe then they are back-bitten fir,for they haue 
piaruailesfoulebnncn. 

SheiU Well conceited Hauy, about thy bufinefle Dauy. 

'T>.iuy I befeech voufii to countenance William Vifor 
of Woncotc againft Clement P.crkes a’th hill. 

Ski. T here n many complaints l ' auy againft that V ifor ? . 
thatViiorisan arrant knaue on my knowledge. 

Dauy I graunt your wonhip that he is a knaue fir: but yet 
God forbid fir l uta knaue fhould haue fome countenance at 
his f: lends requeft .an honeflinan fir is able to (peake for h?m- 
fe!fe,when a knaue is not: I haue feru de your wo; (hip truly fir 
tbisyight ycares and I cannot once^or twice in a quarter bearc 
o .ta knaue airainll an honeffman*! haitrlirie credit with vour 
vvor 1 up : th e knaue is mine Ipnclt friend lii^hciiore r bcfcech 
you let linn oe countenauurt. 
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Shal. Go to I Gy, he (lial haue no wrong, look about Dauv: 
where arc you fir Iohn?come,come,come,oft’with your boots 
giue me your hand mafter fardolfe. 

'Bard. I am glad to fee your vvorfhip. 

Shal I thank thee with my heart kind mafter Bardolfe,and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Fatft. lie follow you good maifler Robert Shallow: Bar- 

dolfe, looke to our horfcs : if I were fawed into quantities, I 
fliould makefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftauesas 
maifter Shallow : itisawonderfullthingtofeethefemblable 

coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do beare themfclues like foolifii Iuftices : hee,by conuerfin^ 
with them, is turned into a luftice-like feruingman their fpirits 
are fo married in coniunflion,with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many vvild gecfe. 
If I had a (bite to mafter Shallow , I would humour his men 
with the imputation, ofbeeingneere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with mailter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It iscertaine, that eyther wife 
bearingjor ignorant cariage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter. the wearing out of fixe falhions, 
which is foure terme$,or two aCtions, arid a Ihal laugh without 
interuallums-. O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a left , with a Gdbrowe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his- fhoulder s : O you Hull fee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

Fa/ft. I come maifter S hallow J come mafler Shallow. 

Enter JV arivthe ftuke r lumphrey, L.chtefe Iuflice {Thomas 
CLirenc e > Prtnc e Iohn JVeflmer land. 

JVar. How now, my lord chiefe Iuflice, whither away? 

Iuft. How doth the King? 

fVar. Exceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 

Infi. I hope not dead. 
jVar, 
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War* Hees walkt the way of nature, 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

^ Jufl. I would his Maieftie had calld me with him: 
Theferuice that I truely did his life, 

Hath left me open to all iniuries, 

jTar. Indcede I thinkc the vong king loues you not 

I„J}. I know he doth not, and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Which cannot looke more hideoufiy vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in m vfantafie. 

c nter John, 7 bonus ^nd Humphrey, 

War, Hecre come the hca,uy iflue of dead Harry: 

O that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he, the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then ihowld holde their places. 

That tnuft flake Gile to fpiriies of vile fort? 

Iuft. O God,t feare all will he ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwkke, good morrow. 

Vrin.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to fpeake. 

War, We do remember, but our argument 
Is all tooheauy to admit much talke. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vsheauy. 

Iuft. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 

Humph, O good mv lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Offeemingfbrrovvjitis fure your owne. 

Iohn Though no man be aflurde what grace to find«. 
You ftand in coldeft expectation, 
lam thefoner, would twerc otherwife. 

Cl*- W cll,you muft now- fpeake fir Iohn Fal ftaffe faire, 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

Iuft. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honor. 

Led by th nnpartiall conduct of my foule. 

And neuer (hall you fee that I will begge 
A ragged andforeftaldremiffion. 



Jf 





IF truth and vpright innocencie fade me. 
lie to the King mv maifter that is dead, 

And tchhnn who hath fent me after him. Enter the-Trinct 

War. Here comes the Prince. and 'Blunt 

Itift. Good morrow, and God faueyourmaieftie. 

Prtnce T hisnew and 'gorgeous garment Maiefty 
Sits not fo ealie on me, as you thinker 
Brothers, you mixt your fadnefle with fomefearc. 

This is the EngliOi,notthe Turkifh court, 

Not Amurathan Amurathfucceedes, 

But Harry Harry :yet be fad, good brothers, 

For by m v faith it very well becomes you; 

Sorrow fo royally in you appeal es, 

That I will deeply put the foil. ion on, 

And weareit in my heart: w hy then be fad, 

But entertaine no more ofit, good brothers, 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpon vs all. 

For me,by heauen(l bid you be aflurde) 
lie be your fathcr,and your brother too, 

Bet me but beare your louc, I le beare your cares: 

Y et wcepe that H arries dead, and fo will 1 , 

But Hairy hues, that fhalconuei t thofe teares 
By number into bowres of happinefie. 

Bro. W e hope no otherwife from your maiefty, 

Prtnce Y oil al loo Ice ftrangelv on. mc,and you moft, 

You are 1 thinlce aflurde I loue you not. 

lull I am aflurde, if i bemeafurde rightly, 

Your maieftv hath no iuft caufe to hate me. 

Trine e No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

"Wliaf rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon, 

Th immediate heireof England? Was this cafe? 

Mav this he wafht in leth v and forgotten? 

4 O . 

luff. I then did vfe the perfon of vour hither. 

The image of his povc er lay then in me, 

And in thadminiftration of his law. 

Whiles 
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Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth, 
YourHighncflepleafcd to forget my place, 

Thermic (tie and power of law and iuflicc. 

The image of the King whom I prefented, 

And ftrooke me in my very fcate of iudgement, 

Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) 

I o-aue bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you: if the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fbnne fet your decrees at naught? 

To plucke downeluftice from your awful bench? 

To trip the courfc of law, and blunt the fword, 

That guards the peace and fafcue of your perfon? 

Nay more, to fpurnc at your moft royall image, 

And mockc your workings in a fecond body? 

Queftion your royall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now the father, and propofe a fonne, 

Heare yourownc dignity fo much prophan’d. 

See your moft dreadfull lawes fo loofely flighted, 

Behold your fclfc fo by a fonne difdained: 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And in your power foft filcncing your fonne, 

After this cold confidcrance fentcnce me. 

And as you are a King, (peake in your ftate. 

What I haue done that misbecame my place, 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntic. 

Trtnce You are right Iuftice,and you weigh this well. 
Therefore ftill beare the Ballance and the Sword, 

And I do wifh your honors may encreafc, 

Til you do liueto fee a fonne of mine 
Offend vou,and obey you as I did: 

So fliall I liue to fpeake my fathers words, •< 

Happie am T that haue a man fo bold, ‘ ‘ 

That dares do iuftice on my proper fonne: 

And not Idle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

1 hat would deliuer vp his greatnefle fo, 
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Into the hands of Iuftice you did commit me: 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained fvvord thatyouhaue vfdeto beare. 

With this remembrance, that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft, and impartial fpint. 

As you haue done gainft me: there is my hand, 

Y ou fhall be as a father to my youth, 

IVly voice fhall found as you do prompt mine care. 

And I wil floope and humble my intents, 

To your well prafiizde wife dire&ions. 

And princes all, beleeue me 1 befeech you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affettions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue. 

To mocke the expe&ation of the world, 

To fruftrate prophccies,and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downc 
After my feeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flow’d in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne ; and ebbe backeto thefea. 

Where it fhall mingle with the Rate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formallmaieftie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs'chufe fuch limbsof noble counfaile. 

That the great bodie of our Rate may goe. 

In equal! ranke w ith the befl gouernd Nation, 

That wane, or peacc,or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father fhall haue formofl hand: 

Our coronation done,wcwilaccite, 

(As 1 before remcmbredjall our Rate, 

And(God consigning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere fhall haue iuR caufe to lay, 

God fhorten Harries happy life one day. 

, Enter fir Ichn,Shallcrv,S client any .Bctrdolfejy age, 

4$* h^a^ you fliallfee my orchard, where, in an arbourwe 
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Will cate a lafl yeeres pippen of mine owne grafting , with a 
difh ofcarrawaies and fo forth:comc coofin Scilens, and then 

^Falft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling,and rich. 

Sbal. Barraine, barraine.barraine, beggars alfbeggars all fir 
] 0 hn, maiy good ayrc:fpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well faidc 

p au y. 

fal. This Dauy ferues you for good vfes, hee.isyourfer- 
uin<r-man,and your husband. 

Sbal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much facke at fupper : a 
o-ood varlet: now fit dow r ne,now fitdowne,come cofin. 

° $ cikns Afina quoth a, we fhall do nothing but eate and 
make good cheere, and praife God for the merry yecrc, when 
fiefh ischeapeand females deare, and luRy laddesroame here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo tnerily. 

■ ftr lobn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silcnsjle giue you a 
health for that anon. 

Sbal. Giue maRer Bardolfe fome wine, Dauy. 

Tinny Sweet fir fit,ile be with you anon, moRfweet fir fit, 
mafter Page, good maRer Page fit:proface,what you want in 
meate,wee)e haue in drink, butvoumuR beare.the heart’s al. 

Sbal. Be mery mafter Bardolfe, and my litle fouldier there, 
be merry. 

S client Ee merry, be mery, my wife has all, for women arc 
fhrowes both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all, and welcome mery fhrouetide,be mery, be mery. 

Fulfi. I did not tliinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 

Salens Who I?I haue beene mery twice and once ere now. 

Enter Dauy. 

’Dauy Theres a difh of Lether-coatcs for you. 

Sbal . Dauy? 

T>auy Yourworfhip:Ilebewithvouftraight,acupofwinc 
fir. 

Scilens A cup of wine thats briske and fine,and drinlce vnto 
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the leman mine, and a mery heart hues long a. 

Faifl. Well faicl matter Scilens. 

Salem And vve fhall be mery,novv coines in thefweete a’th 
night. 

faifl Health and longlife to you matter Scilens, 

Salens Fillthecuppc, and let it come, ilcpledgeyouamile 
toothbottome. 

Shell, Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, ifthou wantftany thin* 
and wilt not cal', belli rew thy heart , welcome my little tiny. 
iheefe,and welcome inaeede too, He drink to matter Bardolfe 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

j Dewy 1 hope to fee London once ere I die, 

Tlar, And I might fee you there Dauy 5 
Shell. By the mas youlc crack a quarte together,ha will vou 
not matter Bardolfe? 

Tar. Yea fir, in a pottle pot, 

Shet. By Gods liggens 1 thanke thee, the knaue will ftickeby 
thee,! can allure thee that a wil not out,a tis true bred! 

Bar. And ile flick by him fir. One knockcs at doore. 

Sha. W hy there fpoke a Ivingilacke nothing, be merv, 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Faifl. Why now you haue done me right. 

Silent Do meright,and dub me Knight, famingorift not Col 
Faifl. Tisfo. ° 

Silent Ift fo,why then fay an olde man can do fbmewhat. 
T>auj And’t pleafe your worfhip , thercs one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Piftol. 

Faifl From the Court?let him come in, how now Piftol? 
‘Tift cl Sir Iohn,God {hue you. 

Faifl . W hat wind blew you hither Piftol ? 
r Piftol Not the ill windc which blowes no man to good: 
fweetc Knight, thou art now' one of the greateft men in this 
Realme. 

Silent Birlady I think a be, but goodman Puffc of Barfon, 
Ptflo PufFe? Puffe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bale, 
hr Iohn, I am thy Piftol and thy frend, and belter skelter, haue 
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I rode to thee, and tidings do I bring,and luckie iovcs,and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. 

John I pray thee now deliuer them like a man of this 

V * 0 p,ftol A footre for the world and worldlings bafe,I fpeake 
of Affrica and golden ioyes. 

John O bafe Affirian Knightlwhat is thy newes? let King 
Couetua know the truth thereof 

Scslens And Robin Hood,Scarlet,and Tohn. 

7 tflol Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? and fflaU 
good newes be baffled? then Piftoll Ly thy head in Furies lap. 
b shal. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Piftol Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court,! take it tneres but two waies, either to vtter them, or 
conceale thein,I am firvnderthcKinginfome authorise. 

Piftol Vnder which King.Befonian? fpeake, or die. 

Shaft Vnder King H an y. 

Piftol Harry the fourth,or fift? 

Shaft Harry the fourth. 

f’tfl A fowtre for thine office: fir Iobn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I fpeake the truth: when 
Piftol lies.do this, and fig me, like the bragging fpaniard. 

Falll What is the old King dead? 

Pistol As nayle in doore.the things I fpeake arc iuft. 

Pal. Away Bardolfe, fiddle my horfe, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou w'ilt in the land,tis thine: Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. 

Turd. O loyful day ll would not take a Knight for my for- 
tune. 

Piftol What? I do bring good newes. 

Faifl. Cany matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow.be what thou wilt, lam fortunes ftcward,geton 
thy boots, weel ridealnight:o fweet Piftol, aw'ay Bardolf, com 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and withall, deuife fomething to doc 
thy fclfe good,boote,boote matter Shallow, I know the yong 

K 3 King 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hemy IV. Part 2 ( STC 22288) LONDON, 1600 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.480) OctaVO 



Thefecond fart of 

King is ficlcc for me : let vs take any mans horfes, the Lives of 
England arc at my commandcment,bleftcd arc they that hauc 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord chiefc luftice. 

Ptft, Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here «t is, welcome thefe pic. 
fantdayes. 

Enter Stn 'c kip and three or foure officers. 

Ho ft. No ,thou arrant knaue, I would to God that I might 
die, that I might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn my Ihoul- 
der out ofioynt. 

Stncklo The Conftables hauc deliuered herouer to mee, 
and (hee fhal hauc whipping checre I warrant her, there hath 
beene a man or two laid about her. 

fVhoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke, you lie, come on, lie tell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe vifagde ralcalfand the child I go 
with, do mifcarry,thou wert better thou hadft ftrook thy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede villaine. 

Ho ft. O the Lord.that fir John were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : but I pray Godthe fruite of 
her wombe mifearry. 

• Sinckfo. If it doe, you (hall haue a dozzen of cuftiions 
againe, you haue but eleuen nowe : comc,I charge you both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

fVhoore He tell you what, you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as foundly fwingde for this, you blewbottle rogue, 
you filthy farm (ht correftioner, if you be not fwingde, lie for* 
(weare halfc kirtles. 

Sinck^ Come, come, you fiiee Knight- arrant, come. 

Heft. O God, that right ihould thus ouercoro might'.wel, 
offufferance comes eafe. 

fVhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a iufticc. 
Hofi. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 
fVhoore Goodman death ,goodman bones. 

Hofl. Thou Atomy, thou. 

fVhoore Come vou thinne thing.comc vou rafcalh 

° ' ' Si»ckl* 
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Stuck, Very well. 

Enter ftrewers ofrujhes. 

1 Morerufhes,morerufhes. 

5 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

3 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets found, and the King, and his traine paffe oner the 
flage : after them enter FalFlaffe, Shallow, Piftol, 
r Bardoife,stnd the Toy. 

Falft. Stand hcereby me maifter Shallow, I will makethe 
Kin^doeyou grace, I will lecrevpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Pifl. God blefl’e thy lungs good Knight. 

Fa/fl. Come heere Piftoll, ftand behinde mee. O if I had 
had time to haue made new liueries: I vvoulde haue bellowed 
the thoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tis no matter, this 

E oore Ihew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
im. 

Ptfl. It doth lo. 

Falft. It Ihewes my earneftnefle ofaffe&ion. 

Tift. It doth fb. 

Falft. My deuotion. 

Tift. It doth, it doth ,it doth. 

Pal. As it were to ride day 5 c night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to haue paciencc to fhift me. 

S kal It is bell certaimbut to ftand ftained with trauaile,and 
fweatingwith defire to fee him,thinking of nothing els, put ting 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as if there were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

Tdl. Tis femper idem, for,, ehfqae hoc nihil ell, tis in cuery 
•part. 

S hal, Tis (o indeede. 

TV/?. My Knight, I will inflame thy noble liuer, and make 
tnee rage,thv Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is in bale 
durance, and contagious prifon, halde thither by moll mecha- 
nical, and durtie handrroyvze vp reuengefrom £bon den, with 

fell 




*The fecond part of 



fell Alcffoesfnake, for Doll is in : Piftoll fpeakes nought but 
truth. ° 

Falfi. I will deliuer her. 

F’tfl. T here roared the lea, and trumpet Clangor founds, 
i Enter the King and his trame t 

Fa/fl. God fauc thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall. 

Pitt. The heauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impe of 
fame. 

Falfi. God faue thee, my fvveet boy. 

King My Lord chiefe mftice, ipeake to that vainc man. 

Iufl. Hauc you your vvits?know you what tis you fpeake? 

Falsi. My King, my Ioue,I fpeake to thee,my heart. 

King 1 know thee not old man, fall to thy praiers, 

How ill white heires becomes a foole and iefter, 

I haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man, 

So fuvfct-fweld,fo old, and fo prophanct 
But being awakt,I do delpife mv dreame. 

Make lefle thy bouy(hence)and more thy grace, 

Leaue gourmandizing. know the grauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know,fo fliall the world pcrcciue, 

That I haue turnd away my former fclfc, 

So will I thofe that kept me company: 

When thou doft heare I am as lhaue bin, 

Approch me, and thou flialt be as thou waft. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I banifh thee, on paine of death. 

As 1 haue done the reft of my mifleaders, 

Not to comeneare ourperfon by ten mile: 

For competence of life, I wil allow you. 

That lacke of meanes enforceyou not to euills, 

And as we heare you do reforme your felucs, 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauncemcnt.Be it your charge, my lord, 






w 




"***" Henry the fourth. 

To fee performd the tenure of my word:fet on. 

John Mafter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

s V. Yea mary fir Iohn, which 1 befecch you to let me haue 

^°M» V% ThaTcanhardly be,maft er Shalow: do not you grieuc 
at this, I fhatl be fent for in priuate to him, looke you, hep muft 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your adu-aunccments, I will 
be the man yet that Ihal make you g' e^t. 

Shal. I cannot perceiue how , vnlefle you giue me your 
dublet, and ftuffe me out with ftraw : I befcech you good fir 
Iohn let me haue fiue hundred of my thoufand. 

Iohn Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

A collor that I feare you will die in fir Iohn. 

John Feare no colours, go with me to dinner: 

Come lieftenant Piftol,comc Bardolfe, Enter Inflict 

I fhall be fent for foone at night. ^ and prince Iohn 

Iufttce Go carvfir Iohn talftalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Id. My lord, my lord. 

I njl. I cannot now fpeake, I will heare you foone, take them 
awa y exeunt. 

Pifl. Sifortmame torment Ft fpero content a. 

Iohn IlikethisfaireproceedingoftheKings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for. 

But all are baniftit till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worldc. 

/#/?. Andfotiieyare, 

Iohn The King hath cald his parlament my lord, 

Iujl, He hath. 

Iohn I wil lay ods, that ere this yeere expire. 

We bearc our ciuil fvvords and natiue fier, 

, As farre as France, I heard a bird fo fing, 

Whofe mufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, will you hence? 

L Firft. 
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Epilogue. * % 

Firfl myfcarc then vay curfie,laft my fpeech. 

My fearc, is your difplfcifur^my curfy, my duty,& my fpeech, 
to kg g your pardons: if you lookefor a good fpeech now, you 
vnefo me, for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making, ai jy 
vvhat incke4(I fhouldfay||wil (I dcatfrt^protpe mine own mar- 
ringibutro the purpWe,anjifi} to tfte venture. B e it knownc to 
yoy,as ilgs very well, I wa! latcly-here i*rthe end of a difplca- 
fing *play,to pray«your patience for it, and to promise you a p, ct . 
ter: 1 meantindeed to pay you-with thif, which if like anilven- 
' tureqt come vnluckily home,! breake, and you my gentle ere- 
ditors loofe,here I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies,bate me lome,and I will pay 
fome,and(as moft debtors do)promife you infinitely: anrUbjr 
kneele downe before you; but indeed, to pray for the Queen*, 

If my tongue cannot intreate you to acjflp rsee 
commaund me to vfe my legges? And yetTTiat ' 
payment , to daunce out of your debt , but a 
enec will makeany poflible latisfiuffion, and fo ' 
the Genttewomen heerc haue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen^’ 
will not, then the Gentlemen doe ndt agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene in fuch an afTemblie. 

One word more I bcfeech you , ifyou bee not too much 
clovd withfattemcate, our humble Author will continue the 1 ( 
ftoric,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry with fair^Ka-* 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing 1 knowe) FaHlaffe ' 
fhatl die of a fvVC.U vnlelFe already a be killd with your fiirde 
opinions; for Olde- cattle died Martyre , and this is net the 
man : my tongue is weary, when my legges arc too, : 

vqu, goodnight. * , " j 
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